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*r MAD E haſte t to meet Mr. = 


I N Wilford, according to his. 
appointment, and found him 


2 
% 2 
E NAA waiting for me at his lodg- 


ings. As ſoon as I entered the apa, > Yi 
ment where he was, he aroſe to receive, 


me with great chearfulneſs, ſaying, — ll 
«'O! Mr. Clerimont, I am glad you . 
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are come! Sit down, and I will com- K _ 
* — 
or- II. 2 <6 „ municats- 1 


; ingenuous for a courtier, 
will condeſcend to become the de- 
Pendant of a worthy nobleman in 
another manner (I mean. to execute. 
© che office of his land ſteward) I be- 
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municate a ſcheme to you, which per- 
haps may be worth your attending 


to. — I have perceived you to droop 
very much of late, and I aflure you 


it has given me ſome concern. 


ſentiments I generally deliver very 
' plainly,” yet with no intent to offend 


any one. I muſt own, I never enter- 
tained any great opinion of your be- 
coming a placeman : give me leave 


to tell yau that you are too open and 


But if you 


y Ht 73 wy lieve 1 can procure you the place; 


if you chuſe not to accept it, excuſe 
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Wy to ſerve you, and paſs the affair 
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" by, as if you had never heard it men- 
“ tioned.” | 


I was not inclined to reject this pro- 
poſal, as knowing that many gentlemen | 
of ſmall fortune have thought it no diſ- 
grace to execute ſuch an office.— I there - 
fore thanked my friend for his care, and 
told him I ſhould eſteem myſelf happy 
in-obtaining the place which he made I 
mention of. . £4 oe wb _ 


Wien ſeemed highly pleaſed thay” 
he ſhould have it in his power to oblige, 
me; and we agreed that I ſhould go with 
him the enfuing day to the earl of 
P „ whoſe ſteward 1 was to be. 
The next morning I communicated this | 

affair to Humphreys, Who Was now my 


inſeparable companion at home, = 
abroad he appeared my humble ip” 
| „ 
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daant) for we ate and drank together, and 
lept under one roof, though in different 
rooms. He ſeemed greatly delighted 
with the ſcheme, and ſaid it was the only 

method by which I could throw myſelf 


in the way of court preferment again: 


86 For” ſaid he a ſteward is next to a 


* nobleman's own family, and his fa- 


„ mily is next to himſelf, and an earl is 


* next to a duke, and a duke“ 


But now a loud rap at the door broke 
£ his climax. God forgive me! cried 


bw «6 he (ſtarting) I believe his lordſhip's 


60 coach j is come to fetch you.“ 


* 1 
© - 


13 a, pauſe enſued; when 
my bell rang (the ſignal that 1 Was WAnt- 


ed) Go down, Mr. Humphreys,” ſaid 


I. 10 and ſee what company is below, 
3 4 27 9 I adjuſt myſelf for their recep- 


He did ſo, and preſently re- 
1 
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turned with a wan, meagre figure, dreſſ- 
ed in a ſhabby blue coat, and ſcarlet 
laced waſtecoat, much tarniſhed, having 
a huge pair of ſpectacles on his noſe, and 


his hands full of papers. After much 


ceremonious formality, he defired my 
' ſervant to withdraw (for ſuch he deem- 
ed poor Nathan) who vaniſhed accord- 
ingly, but, caſting back his eyes, ſhrug- 


ged up his ſhoulders, and muttered ſome» 
thing very like the monſtrum horrendum 
of Virgil as he withdrew, The coaſt be- 


ing clear, Sir,” ſaid he, “if your 


„ name be Clerimont, I have a little 
e buſineſs with you,” and ſo faying, e 
drew near me, holding in his band a os 


flip of pre and leaning o oer r. 


courſe, really rea N es 


than an arreſt from this his ſtrange; man Ma 1 8 4 


G6 Tur FAR M en's S0N or KEN, 
ber of addreſſing me; but I was ſoon 
undeceived, by ſeeing that it was only a 
note, requiring me to put off my attend- 
ance at the earl of P='s till ſour in 
the afternoon. However I thought this a 
very ſingular manner of addreſs. «© What,” 
Taid I to myſelf, ** is this the way his 
* Jordſhip writes his cards and meſ- 
I « ſages, and does he generally ſend law- 
| 3 * yers, or ſheriff's officers with them?“ 
] "'Yet I compoſed, as well as I could, the 
| 3 "diſtorted muſcles of my face, and told 
| 2 the old gentleman, that I ſhould be punc- 
= tual to the time mentioned in the bil- 
er. He then deſired me to return the 
= „ Por, ſaid he, „think 
| . in tke preſent ſtate of affairs, a Dutch 
F- 4% 6 war is inevitable.” This ſpeech ſo 
- r deſtroyed all my affected gra- 
Re That 1 it was not without the — 
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THE" FARMER'S SON OF KENT. 7 
difficulty I ſtifled a laugh, and metamor- 
phoſed it into a fit of coughing; on which 
he very gravely obſerved, that. I had 
caught cold, and was about to preſcribe 
a remedy, when, unfortunately for me, the 
ſervant of the houſe bringing in the daily 
paper, he eagerly ſnatched ir out of her 
hand, and began aſking my excuſe for 
reading aloud ſuch articles as beſt pleaſed 
his humour, At laſt, chancing to light 


on a paragraph, mentioning two memo» 


rials, the one to be preſented to the King 


of Pruſſia, and the other to the States 


General, he aſſured me he had the ori- 
ginals of thoſe pieces about him, which 
however, he was not ſo happy as to find; 

yet he emptied his pockets of an enorm - 


_ ous parcel of papers, the contents of if 
which 1 found he was determined 1 _=_ 
ſhould hear. After he had read . = 
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four of them (with which I was obliged 
to ſeem highly entertained) I rang for 
Humphreys, and thought, by talking a 
little with him, to get rid of this inſipid 
companion: but theſe my expectations 
proved vain ; he patiently waited till [ 

had finiſhed what I had to ſay to my 

ſuppoſed domeſtic, and then reſumed his 

taſk, in as eager a manner as if he had 
been conteſting for a prize. 


Writs his eyes were fixed on his 
writings, I gave the wink to Nathan to 


| remove the news · paper, which, as it lay 
s by him, he occaſionally referred to, and 


E which generally afforded him freſh mat- 


ter to torment me with. My friend 
made an attempt, but it proved unſuc- 


b ceſsful; for, alarmed at the ruſtling of* 


1 the 24055 he ſtretched out his hand, and 
3 looking 


THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. 9 
looking very angrily, drew it towards 
him with all the eagerneſs of a bear that 
is going to be robbed of its prey. My 
diſappointed *ſquire drew back like one 
of Homer's baffled heroes, and durſt not 
again advance to the attack, though 1 
encouraged him to it by dumb ſigns, as 
often as I ſaw an opportunity. 1 


Tu unconſcionable, mercileſs tor- 
mentor proceeded: I grew uneaſy ; I re- 
collected two or three engagements; hut 
all ſignified nothing, for he was determined 
to proceed, and as often as I aroſe to be. 


gone, ſtopped me to hear one remarkable 


piece more. And thus myſt I, in N 
probability, have been plagued till it was, 
time to wait on his lordſhip, had not. my 
friend Wilford ſent up his name, which 
as ſoon as this extraordinary gentleman. 


heard mentioned, he gathered up: his 5 
B 5 __ . 


e 
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pers, and prepared to be gone. We then 
very formally wiſhed each other a good 
morning, and I parted from him, fully 
convinced of the expediency of a Dutch 
war. 


Mr frie nd entered laughing. 80 


00 Clerimont,” cried he © I ſee you have 
had my lord's old rent-gatherer with 
you; and it were impoſſible to wiſh 


you a greater plague. —I gueſſed, if 
be were here, I ſhould put him to 


light; for he hates me, becauſe I am 


== jw raillying him upon his foible.” 


AI am much obliged to you” return- 


* for this ſeaſonable relief; but 


4 pray is his lord ſuch a tedious perſon 


'Y = . as bimſelf? * Quite the contrary, I 
RI aſfureyou,” anſwered Wilford; * but if 


« you will dine with me, I will tell you 


3 ſomething of this extraordinary per- 


( ſon's . LS” To 


To this I agreed; and we went toge⸗ 


following terms. 


«© Tris Halſey,” ſaid he, was one 
of the ſons of a tradeſman who had 
& acquired ſome wealth, and was ori- 
«© ginally bred to the law. But not 


* 


> 


cured himſelf, (as lately you did) # 
little place under the Government, 
where he was perpetually intermed 


0 
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have been a more __ to 
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ther to a tavern, where, after our repaſt 
was over, I reminded the officer of his 
1 promiſe, with which he complied } in the | 


entirely liking that buſineſs, he pro- 


dling in party affairs, and. attended 
< more to the political ſtare of Europe ü 
e than to that of his own' buſineſs: 2 'Y 
« As he was not acquainted with the : 4 
e ſecrets of the Miniſtry, he affectec - 
eto rail at them, though no one wou, | 


Fl 
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12 THE FARMER'S 6ON OF. KENT. 
“power, had his vanity and curioſity 
been gratified, than himſelf. His im- 
prudent conduct at length coſt him 
his place, and he found himſelf re- 
duced to the diſagreeable neceſſity of 


cc 


6 


4 
$ 
* 


returning to his law occupation, or 

« depending on his trifling political 
_<* pamphlets and eſſays in news- papers, 

ill planned, and worſe put together, for 
his bread. Thus circumſtanced, he 
| e purſued a middle courſe; ſill writ- 
© ing occaſionally, for he could not cure 
dis cacotthes for politics, and practiſ- 
| } 2 - 66; ing ſometimes in the law, in the ſame 
r * manner as prentenders to aſtrology, 
and quacks in phyſic do, ſolving ftrange 
41 e queſtions, and undertaking deſperate 
2 . From this time, he became an 
& impertinent; and the humour, of which 

L he has given you ſo large a ſpecimen, 5 
* has continued to increaſe upon him ever 


2 


miſed to leave him his ſhop and the 


ſtay at home, inſtru himſelf in the 


charge. Theſe propoſals he ſeemed 
willing to agree to; but, upon trial, 


for a partner, to whom, ar Wins 
he left the buſineſs and all his-ſtoi 

furniture, &c. Yet, as he was ex- 
tremely rich, he bequeathed to this 
his careleſs ſon upwards of ſix thou- 
ſand pounds, which once more ſet: u 
upon a genteel footing in life; it wers 
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« ſince. But at this juncture his elder 
brother died, and his father who had 
not ſeen him for a long time, ſent for 
him, being then very infirm : he pro- 


ſtock in trade, which he had: intend- | 
ed for his deceaſed ſon, if he would 


buſineſs, and take upon him the 


proved ſo negligent, that his father was I 
obliged to take in a firſt couſin of his 


5 4 
Ho 
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" well if he had known how to main- E 21 | 
6e * tain. 


8 
i ; : 

1 ad . : 

d : : 

= N LY 
* | 9 » 8 
% . * Qs 
* c * , 
* 


d iloſt in that which he profeſſed for the 


E * had formerly been in favour with the 
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«tain it. B ut now he ſeemed inclined 
more than ever to gratify his dar- 
« ling paſſion, and the inſatiable deſire 
„ he had of meddling with matters that 
& did not concern him. He took a 
* houſe which was as much a mart for 
e intelligence as a barber's ſhop. His 


“ viſiters were all 'news-mongers, his 
« rooms were filled with pamphlets and 
«his floors ſtrewed with daily papers. 
All Grubſtreet ſeemed to centre in his 
<& habitation, and (like the upholſterer in 
«the farce) his care of himſelf was utterly 


* nation. A very poor knight who- 


WB. Miniſtry, but was now diſcarded, 
_ <©-whoſe good principles were as much 
© exhauſted as his purſe, perſuaded 


BE * him that he was ſecretly em- 


„ « ployed i in negociating a Certain loan 
« to 


cc 


| (e 
cc 
ee 
cc 
66 
(e 
cc 
(e 
(e 
cc 
cC 
(e 
(e 
cc 
ce 
(e 
10 
cc 


c 


„ 


( 


THE FARMER'S SON OF' KENT, 15. 


to his Daniſh majeſty, that intended. 
for the King of Pruffia, being then 


much talked of; and for this purpoſe, 


adviſed Halſey to employ ſome of his 


money in this laudable ſcheme, from 
which he encouraged him to ex- 
pect great advantage. Proud to have 
his name ſet down amonſt the ſub- 
ſcribers, the deluded politician drew 


his money out of the ſtocks, and ab- 
ſolutely paid five thouſand pounds 


into the hands of the knight's ſteward 
for this purpoſe. Certain papers were 


then delivered formally into his hands, 


in the preſence of an attorney and his 


clerk, entitling him to an equivalent 4A 
in the Daniſh funds, bearing a very: 


high intereſt and transferable. like other. 
ſocks: With this he was fully ſatisfied z, 
but ſometime after when he would have. 
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c paſſed theſe papers, as current caſh, he 
found them refuſed. Enraged, he went to 
& ſeek for the knight; but was informed 
et he had ſome time ſince embarked at 
* Harwich for Holland, and taken his 
* ſteward with him. As for the attor- 
e ney and his clerk, they proved to be 
notorious cheats, and were ſome time 
after tried and convicted of other 
« offences. This, together with ſome 
of his own extravagant ſchemes, again 
reduced him to diſtreſs, and he was 
-* obliged to fell off his goods to pay 
© his creditors. Yet, inſtead of turning 
«© aſide from the folly which had twice 


Lal 


« 
* 


E . *-coſt him ſo dear, he gave himſelf 


as much up to it as ever, and ſtill 
| 7 keeps his Daniſh papers by him, aſſert- 
. fog that the time may come when he 
„ may get caſh for them : nay, he has- 


2 even been ſo mad as to join with two 
Others 


— 


—— 
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others who were tricked in the ſame 


“ manner, by depending on his judge- 
% ment in a memorial, deſiring leave to 


„ make repriſals on the Danes, by ſeiz- 


ing their property either at ſea or land 
for their money. This a gentleman 
“ pretended to get preſented for him, 
& and told him, in anſwer, that the Go- 
« yernment could do nothing in the af- 
« fair till there ſhould be a Dutch war; 


« a circumſtance which he has very 
6 


* 


6 
6 private ends to anſwer) in getting ſome 
“ papers againſt the States committed 
« tothe preſs, which, however, contain 


« ſome true and ſpirited charges againſt 


« their High-Mightineſſes. The earl 


« of P——, ſome time ſince, travelling f 
cc unattended within a few miles of L Lon- 


carefully preſerved in his memory ever 
6 ſince, and has actually been employed - 
(by ſome who, it is likely, had their "A 


LOS 
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© - * thus falling into company with him, 


* don, in the duſk of the evening, was at · 
* tacked by a ſingle highwayman, who, 
as his lordſhip had no arms, muſt cer- 
% tainly have robbed him, had not this 
“ Halſey, who was riding expreſs upon 
# ſome of his ſchemes, come up, and, 
. preſenting a ruſty piſtol, frightened 
* the thief from his booty, who was 
* juſt then vowing to murder the earl 
* for having attempted to reſiſt him 
% with his horſe-whip, The nobleman 


hearing his ſtory, and being pleaſed 
e with his whimſical manners (for his 
_*.Jordſhip is a humouriſt) reſolved to 
= give him ſome ſupport and aſſiſtance: 
« he accordingly made him his under 


2 _— Reward, or rather rent-gatherer, an 


66 office which ſuits him well enough, 
. and he ſometimes introduces him to 


331 6 ſome great men of his acquaintance, 
4, „ who 
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« who divert themſelves with his odd 
* humours, and occaſionally employ 
. him in trifling matters which they do 
e not care directly to intermeddle in. 
Of theſe favours he is very proud, 


« and talks of them in as myſteri- 


„ ous a manner, as if he really were 
«+. admitted into the cabinet-council, 
Such is Mr. Halſey, a character, in 
it my opinion, as extraordinary as ever 
« appeared on any ſtage in Europe.?“ 


I wgs much entertained with this ſtory 
of the man who had frightened me fo 
much, and could not help aſking for 


what reaſon I was, preſented . with a 


parchment ſummons to attend his lord» 


ſhip? „Oh,“ returned the officer, that 
* is another of Mr. Halſey's whims: 


He always copies the cards, meſſages, 
„% &e. which he is proud of delivering 
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20 THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. 


for the earl, on flips of parchment, all 
„ which, he ſays, he is to keep by him 
till there ſhall be a Dutch war, and 
< then the Hollanders or Danes are to 
pay him a dear rate for all his loſt 
< time: now this being, I ſuppoſe, only 
n verbal meſſage, he drew it out in 
„ this manner from mere whim; and 
40 his lord ſuffers him to gratify theſe 
* tempers, partly from good · nature to - 
% wards the old gentleman, and partly 


= * from a caprice of his own ; for he 


" often ſays, that Halſey's buffour is 


YH : n 30 the beſt entertainment he has.“ 


. Bur, now I took leave of my friend 
for the preſent, to dreſs for waiting on 
my noble employer, which being done, 


= we met again, and I was formally intro- 


duced to his lordſhip; who was a tall, 
_ penteel, well-made man, of a middling 
. 1 e 
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f age and ſtature, and had the appearance 
of great good nature. After a few queſ- 
tions being aſked and reſolved, with re · 
gard to my capacity, for diſcharging 
the office which I ſolicited, I was accept - F 
ed, and ſuch terms agreed upon as 1 
thought were advantageous enough on 
my part. Within a month I was to 
come and receive my final inſtructions, 


I DEPARTED, well ſatisfied with this 
| anſwer, and went with my friend to the” 
coffee-houſe, which had been the old 
place of rendezvous, where we found the 
gentlemen entertaining themſelves with 
the extravagances of Mr. Marſden, who 
had juſt publiſhed his poetical piece, 
which met with a very favourable recep- 
tion, and indeed deſerved it. He had 
now made an entertainment, to which; g 
contrary to common cuſtom, the bidden 


* 
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gueſts were almoſt all of them entire 
ſtrangers to him and to each other, who, 
being lo extraordinarily met together, 
were employed chiefly in gazing one 
upon the other; but as each thought his 


neighbour a friend to the maſter of the 


feaſt, in confequence, they behaved as 


- - agrecably as poſſible; yet the aukward 


manner in which they forced a con ver- 
jon, that one moment was at a ſtand, 


 -B 
= 
"a 
[ 4 
—_— 
* next mingled a number 
_— - : 


her es, "like the confuſion of Babel, ſerv- 


Ar rx ſupper was over, he entertained . 
the company with a Greek ode of Ana- 
creon, fet to muſic, a copy of which he pre- 
- ſented to each of his gueſts. This uncom- 
mon aſſembly being broken up, about 


= 5 eleven clock he returned to his old 


= friends 


e 
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friends 18 one of whom he had invited 
to his entertainment) and reſumed his 
uſual place at the board, which he quit - 
ted not till he had partaken fo freely of 
the gifts of Bacchus, that he was con- 
veyed home in a chair, in a ſtate of i in- 
ſenſibility. | 


WHEN this gentleman was gone, Mr. 
Wilford's friend informed the company 
that he had expreſſed his intention f 
taking holy- orders. I fancy” laid I. 
„ he will make a ſtrange ſort of a par- - 
“ lon.” . Granted,” returned he, bue* 
you are ſenſible, Sir, that he. wall not 
be the only ſtrange. one this century 5 


has produced.“ While he ſpoke theſe. | 


words, he drew from his pocket a vo- 
lume of Churchill's works, which he, 
ſurveyed with great attention. 


of 
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"Ys Trar I allow,” faid I (by a ſort of 


mechanical impylle, caſting my eyes to- 


wards a ſet of Triſtram Shandy, which 
Mr. Marſden had left lying on the table) 


Alas! poor Yorick ! witty declaimer, 


<< *agreeable trifler, pathetic in thy ſatire, 
« ſeriouſly and ſentimentally ludicrous ! 


_« Hadfſt thou but more conſtantly attend- 


ed to that wondrous talent given thee, 
* of awakening the human heart to piety 


e and to the ſocial virtues ;---hadſt thou 
= been more zealous in ſupport of the 
| 3 t dignity of Human Nature, how ex- 
3 es tenfive had been thy honeſt fame, how 
3 E « deſervedly great thy eulogium! But 
Y . it is not in mortals to be perfect: ſuch 
das thou art, thou ſhalt live admired 
and beloved; and when thou dieſt, thy 
4 lively genius and well- deſigning heart 
25 & (pal be remembered i in thy epitaph ! “ 


War 
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Wur was the burſting tear ready to 
ſtart from my eyes, whilſt T ſpoke thus ? 
Was it for myſelf, or for poor Yorick, 
that my heart was ſo full 2—lt was for 
him, for myſelf, and for all mankind 
that I would have wept; —I conſidered 
the lot of frail humanity, I remembered 
the ſentence pronounced upon all the ſons. 
of Adam, and mourned the living mor- by 


tal as the dead *. 


- # 


= Now I cannot conceive,” exclaimed 
the poet, (jogging my elbow) ** what 
** poſſeſſes ſuch mad-caps to take up the 


e gown, when, doubtleſs, the ſword 7} 


e would much better become them: 
« Pray, Sir,” ſaid Wilford, ** were you. 

_ * Before this ſheet could be committed to the 
preſs, the lively, the ſentimental Yorick was no 


more. Fate deprived the world of this extraordi · 
* genius, on the 2 * of March, 1768,» 


Vor. 1k D «6: ever 
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ever preſent at a general engagement ?” 
* No Sir, anſwered the other; but I 
s have read the accounts of many.” — 
| « And yet,” ſaid the officer, you make 
no difficulty of deſcribing them.“ — 
None in the leaſt,” —From whence I 
2 conclude,” replied Wilford, that 
< mere words, written or ſpoken, are 
Fug, widely different from actions, and nei- 
ther of the gentlemen hinted at might 
1 ebe any more fit for the military, than 
| A BEI! * for the eccleſiaſtical employment.“ — 
G 4 It is very true, ſaid the old gentle- 
3 a man, fixing his eyes upon the poet, 
8. Nothing is more different than thoſe 


_ 25. * 

—_ - 5 mens writings and their actions; ; elſe 

7%, would not virtue be praiſed by the 
6c « profligate, nor courage celebrated by 


= 
# : 5 the coward. xy 
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Tuxsk laſt obſervations were rather 
krete on Mr. Stanza who was known to 
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be what is generally termed a man of 
free principles : he had written a very 
pretty ode to virtue, and was conſtantly _ 
employed in attempts at heroic poetry, 
though none was ever under greater 
ſubjection to his fears. The general 
terms of the ſpeech, however, gave him 
but little room t& reply to it with any 
propriety, and ſome new ſubjects being 
ſtarted, the converſation became general 
for the remainder of the evening. ; 


Wukx I returned home, I found = 
Humphreys in one of his whimſical . 
humours, ſtanding till in the middle of * LY 

his room, and talking to himſelf. 1 open 8 4 I 
ed the door, without being perceived by : Y 
him, and coming up cloſe behind bim = 
could plainly diſtinguiſh theſe words, 4 
which he was muttering to himſelf. 1 
5 Well! God forgive me! ſome folks 

C 2 a « will + 


x1 
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é will never be wiſe. Some caſt- off mil- 
be treſs, I warrant, by her enquiries. — 
«© There is a time jor all things, I am ſure 
3 4 this is no proper ſeaſon for renewing 
old contracts. But I will be hanged 
if he hears a word of the matter from 
me.” | 


/ 


4 Haix finiſhed his ſoliloquy, he 
. Was ſurprized, on turning round, to ſee 
des ſtanding at his elbow. . Why, how 
1 now, Humphreys | PP ſaid I, „hat 
4 het has vexed you thus, and whoſe con- 
4 dh 40 tracts are you ſo much offended at?” — 
Why indeed,” replied Nathan, «I 
1 thought not to have told you; but 
I a . ** fince you have over-heard it, I muſt 
E $272 inform you, that a young woman has 
40 been here to enquire after you, and as 
1 "The ſeemed big with child, I did not 
vc care to give her any intelligence con- 
«© cerning 


* 
— 
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« cerning you. She ſaid, indeed, that ſhe 


came from another perſon in Somer- 
ec ſetſhire, and talked ſomething of con- 
tracts. But I gave her to underſtand, 
« that if it was any thing 1n the matri- 
« monial way, ſhe came too late, for you 
«© were already engaged, (as it is likely 
you ſoon may be to Lord what- do- you 
© call-him's daughter) however my an- 
e ſwer did not ſo far ſatisfy her, but that 


© ſhe called again and left this letter 


for you.“ And what did you in- 


tend to do with that letter ?” cried Þ 
haſtily ,— ** Even as Auguſtus did with 
<« the liſt of conſpirators preſented him; 


K bura it, to prevent farther miſchief, 


0 I beg,” ſaid I, you will be leſs of or 
2 cious, and mind your own affairs 


** more, and mine leſs.?“ Saying this, 
J took the letter from him, and was 
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& aſtoriſbed: to nd it come from 


"© my dear Miſs Harwood, but was 


written in a ſtyle which gave me 
much uneaſineſs. She therein ſaid, 
„ that notwithſtanding many ſtories ſhe 
* had heard to my diſadvantage, ſhe 
* had taken the ee to ſearch Me out 


sein London, where her eyes and ears 
bad been convinced of my falſehood 
FF + © to thoſe vows which once I made to 
1 & her, and which ſhe now ſaid, ſhe freely 
1 5 , abſolved me from, wiſhing me happy 
= ** in my choice of a wife wherever I 
| . 15 * ſhould fi x it.” | 


& T'coviy no langer contain my anger, 


on reading this letter, but began to vent 


E iron poor Nathan, who choſe not to abide 


the ſtorm, but retired, turning up his 


=: * to the cieling, and exclaiming, ** that 


6 there 


» ab © 


% 
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there never was any miſchief,” without a 
woman being at the bottom of is,” 


1 PASSED a leepleſs night, on account 
of what I had heard Md read, and be- 
gan to tortue my brains for an inven- 
tion to find out where about my fair-one 
reſided i in London ; but in vain: I could” 


lay no ſcheme for this, that bore any pro- RN 


bability of ſucceſs, At laſt, I reſolved to 
put an advertiſement into the paper, im- 
porting, © That the perſon in — ſtreet 
who received a billet from a lady, ſign- 
ed L. H. on ſuch a day, would be glad 


ok an interview, in which he doubted nat 


to clear up every thing to her ſatisfac · 2 
tion.” This expedient ſerved no other 
end than that of vccaſioning a card from 


Miſs Har wood, two days after in the fame — 


paper, to this effect. 
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E [<< Mrss L. H's compliments wait on 


| the gentleman who advertiſed in Tueſ- 


day's paper. He has no occalion to 
give himſelf any farther trouble concern- 
ing her, as ſhe is about to retire into the 
country; where ſhe will diſpoſe herſelf 
entirely to obey the commands of her 


relations for the future.”] 


Taz peruſal of this was like a dagger 
ſtruck into my breaſt, I raved,. I ſwore, 


and behaved like a very madman, to 


the great vexation. of Mr. Humphreys, 
Who was, by this time, heartily ſorry for 


FE the part which he bore in my: aſflictions; 
3 and could not but pity the woeful coun- 


> tenance with which he always appeared 
before me. At laſt, when my anger had 


a little ſubſided, ** Humphreys,” ſaid 1, 


= © nothing has ever given me more unea- 
= © ſineſs than this unhappy miſunder- 
| _—_— 5 « ſtanding 


* 


6 


THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. 33 7 


© ſtanding of my Leonora; and, you 
<« muſt confeſs, a great part of it has 

e been owing to your ſtrange miſcon- 
e ception.” — ** That I do,” returned 
he © and am heartily ſorry for it; but 
« God forgive __ 16 it for the beſt 
„Humanum eſt . .. — It is enough * 
cried I ſtopping him ſhort (for which 
by the bye, he was not a little obliged to 
me, having forgotten the concluſion of 
his ſcrap of Latin, a thing not uncommon 
with him, as he knew no more of that 
language than a few muſty proverbs, 
which he had picked up, and retailed 


ro all who, kept him company.) 1 


is very well” ſaid I; * we can but 
acknowledge our errors. Iam doomed” 
to be unhappy ; but let me not make” 
you ſo likewiſe. If you have done 
amiſs it is paſt, and I will endeavour” N 
&* to forget it; but take more care in 
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2 future how you act for your friend”. 
always thought this,” cried -Hum- 
phreys : Noble minds ſeldom bear 3 
* a long reſentment. Brutus and Caſ- 
e fius were thus reconciled, as the ſtory 
e ſays, and many more.” 


Hanz I begged him not to enumerate 
any of them, as I was in a hurry to wait 
upon my friend Wilford, whom, during 
this interim, I had almoſt forgotten. As 
5 1 was walking towards his lodgings 1 
| * met him, coming to ſeek for me. The 
ear! of P— ir ſeemed, had found i | 
| neceſſary to part with his old 3 


4 10 s 


ſooner than at firſt. he intended, and now 
| Wanted me to ſupply his place, with 
3 45 Wb: ich intelligence my friend was charged; 
4 and the next day was fixed on for me to 


F enter upon the duties of my office. 
: A Taz 
| 2 ? . 
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Tas perſon who had occupied the 


place before me, ſtayed to put me in 


the way of conducting matters; and 1 


took all imaginable pains to qualify my- 
ſelf for my buſineſs. I ſoon found that 


it was a weighty charge that was com- 
mitted to me, and one that it required no 
ſmall addreſs to execute. I had however, 


for ſome time, the good fortune to pleaſe 


the earl, and was remarked by him for | 


my fidelity and circumſpection. But 
fortune had not decreed me to remain 


long in chis employment. 


His lordſhip, who was a aid bad 


a daughter, about the age of ſeventeen, 


whoſe ſoft, yielding diſpoſition, and 


careleſſneſs in her conduct, were ſuch as NY 


occaſioned many people to ſay the was 
but a degree above a natural fool, though 
Ms. te. 


| nothing 


+2 


— 
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nothing i is more certain, chan that many 
rich people, of both ſexes, have glided 
ſmoothly along the ſtream of life with 
talents not a whit ſuperior to thoſe of 
lady Mary, as ſhe was named. A captain 
of foot, who frequented his lordſhip's 
> Hhoute, and was generally well eſteemed 
E by him, took it into his head to make 
3 love to this his daughter; and carried on 
the intrigue with ſo much art and ſecrecy, 
that not a word of it was known in the 
8 1 till the young lady was actually 
Preparing to go off with him; and then 
the affair was diſcovered only by a letter 
0 his, which ſhe had been ſo careleſs 


as to drop. 


= 


WF: 


4 MAVI, Mr. Halſey was al- 
4 ways intruding his company upon me, 
| always finding ſome excuſe or other for 


tormenting me with his political reflex- 
ions; 
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ions; and often took an opportunity of 
leaving his papers in my office, which cu- 
rioſity never prompted me to look into. 
But juſt before the event above · men- 
tioned, he deſired I would lock up a 
fmall box for him, in one of my defks, 
which I did readily enough, little n | 
ing what it contained. | 


Bur when the intended, elopement of 


the lady Mary was known, and all the 


family in confuſion, I was ſurprized ta 
ſee his lordſhip come in perſon to my 
office to demand my keys, and aſked him, 
not without ſome confuſion, whether 1 
had done any thing which made it im- 
proper to truſt me with them any longer. 
We ſhall ſee,” faid he ſternly, and. 


opening all my deſks took out, at length, 3 Y 1 
the little box which Halſey had com». - i 


mitted to my care. This it is, ſaid 
N he. 
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he, © to have a faithful ſteward! Pray, 


« Mr. Clerimont, how much was captain 
— to give you for this ſignal 
6 vet of ſervice?” 


As I underſtood not what his lordſhip 
meant by theſe expreſſions, I remained 
filent till he had finiſhed his ſpeech, and 
opened the coffer, which was found to 
contain his daughter's jewels and ſome 

valuable writings ; which, as it ſeemed, 
'Mr. Halſey, who proved to be the cap- 
9 2 confident, had diſpoſed in my cuſ- 


-  tody, though I was not to be let into the 
| ſecret, in order that it might remain ſafe 
and unſuſpected till the young couple 

: ſhould take their flight, The officer, 


as it appeared, had offered him large re- 


- Awards for this piece of ſervice, and, above 
ö all, 1858 e to > get a petition pre- 


ſented 
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ſented to the king and council, for a 
Dutch war. 


I was amazed and confounded at 2 
being accuſed as a party; and my ſur- 
prize, in all probability, wrought nearly the 
ſame effect as a conſciouſneſs of the truth 


of the charge might have done. Certain 
it is, that the frequent viſits of Mr. Hal- 
ſey to my office, his concern in the affair, 
the regard I had often been heard to ex- 


, and my preſent. 
confuſion, all witneſſed fo ſtrongly, that 


preſs for captain M 


not only the earl, but every one about 
him, pronounced me guilty, Being in- 
terrogated, as to the particulars of this 1 4 
buſineſs, and unable to tell any thing 
relating to an affair, the grounds. of 
which I was totally ignorant of, his lord- 
ſhip immediately diſcharged me. 


= 
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As for Mr. Halſey, he very prudently 
withdrew, to concert new meaſures for 
a Dutch war, fully convinced that Fate 
had not marked this for the time in 
which he was to recover his Daniſh 


loan. 


Full of vexation, I went directly 
in ſearch of my friend and recommender, 
but ſought him in vain, being informed 
; at his apartments, that he had been 
abroad all day. Diſappointed, I returned 
td my own lodgings, where I found Mr. 
Humphreys, buſy in tranſcribing ſome 
pieces for the preſs, which were written 
by a celebrated author. 


Wx I told him the ſtory I have re- 


= cited above, he ſtarted up (at the ſame 
EF rimeletting a deluge of ink fall from his 


a Pen 225 the * written pages of his 
5 | work 9 
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work.) The plague of Greece and 


« Helen's px light on Lord what · do- 
e you-call him's idiot,“ ſaid he, and 
%a murrain overtake that fellow with 


e the monſtrous ſpectacles. God for- 


e give me ! Who would have thought 
that you muſt lofe your place to promote 


« 2 Dutch war? I believe,” (pauſing a 


little) © ſuch a thing is not to be matched 
« in. the remembrance of the nine wor- 


* thies, Yes, Hector loſt his life for 


« Paris indeed; but then he was his bras 
other, aad the general, no doubt, went 


te ſnacks with him in the treaſures he | 
© brought from Greece. But this .. 1 
« could bite my finger- nails to think 


© of it,” —* Confound your ſimiles 
and parallels,” cried I, ** what remains 
eto be done ? I was on the point of 
6 riling in the world; but now all is 

<« ruined 


1 


1 
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« Heaven's ſake what have you to ſay 


— 


* ruined again,” Really,“ returned 
my ſquire, (ſcratching his head)“ I can 
* ſee no remedy, but that of returning 


*® to your old law ſcribbling again.” 


And this was all the advice or comfort 
I could get from him. 


All that day I ſhut myſelf up in my 


chamber, and paſſed a ſleepleſs night 


after it. The next moraing Mr. Wil- 
ford entered my room, but with altered 
looks, and a ſeverity in his countenance, 
| which he was not accuſtomed to put on 


to me. Before I could ſpeak, &* So Mr. 
Clerimont“ ſaid he, © you have done 


« of P78, and ſacrificed at once my 
* honour and your own, I fancy it will 
4 not be eaſy for you to procure an em- 
25 ployment of that kind again. For 


c& in 
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* 


* 


in your behalf ??—*< If what ] ſay can 
„have any weight,” replied I, I am 
ready enough to atteſt my innocence. 
I have been ſomewhat imprudent, 
indeed, but by no means unfaithful.” 


* 


A long inveſtigation of the affair enſued, 
but my arguments, however juſt, had no 
force upon Mr. Wilford, who was pre- 
poſſeſſed againſt me, and in the end of 
this converſation, 1 plainly perceived, 
that I had loſt not only my place, but 
alſo my friend. He departed in a very 
cold manner, ſaying, he wiſhed he could 
believe me innocent, and left me La: 
chagrined with this miſadventure. 


From this time my fortunes began 
again to decline; and, as I found it. a 
difficult matter to get any epo 
ſuitable to my character, in the manner 


1 had * it vp" ever ſince our lottery 
affair, 
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affair, notwithſtanding my utmoſt fru- 
gality, I ſoon found myſelf reduced to 
diſtreſs; and my creditors, whoſe mouths 
had been ſtopped for a while, began again 
to grow clamorous : whilſt all that my 
boaſt of the legacy, which I feigned to 
have been left me ſerved for, was only 
to make my extravagance the more re- 
markable; ſo that I now found myſelf 
charged with crimes I knew nothing of, 
and exceſſes which I had never given 


into, 


: r alſo became uſeleſs, even to geek 
| os place of employment, ſince my 
beſt refuge was to keep within my own 
lodgings, which were in the verge of the 
court, where I could not find any buſi- 
neſs, 8 gh : 


My affairs grew every day worſe and 


worſe: Wilford and his friend ſhunned 
ba as, 
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me, and all my old companions ſeemed 
to treat me coldly. Poor Humphreys 
alone remained, and ſupported me, with= _ 
out complaining, out of his ſcanty pit- 

' tance 3 he having obtained a clerkſhip 
worth about forty-five pounds per an- 
num. This was but a lender proviſion | 


for two people, and it grieved my heart 
again to become a burden to this honeſt 
man. However, I flattered myſelf with 
the hopes that I ſhould ſtill have it in 
my power, one day, to recompenſe him. 


AT this time, looking by chance over 

a news- paper, I ſaw a paragraph, dated 
from B-—]; which I underſtood to re- 

late to Leonora's marriage. TR 


* 
1 - * 
3-4, 


-« Snx is. loſt,” ſaid I (in an agony 
of paſſion) ** ſhe is irrecoverably loſt to 

* me forever! Neyer more ſhall I em- 
1 __ 
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<< brace that dear, that lovely one! Never 
ce muſt I call her mine.” My 'ſquire 
was quite frightened at my exclamations . 
yet, he endeavoured to ſooth my ſorrow, 
as ſoon as he knew the cauſe of it, by 
producing many examples of illuſtrious 
perſons, who had loſt their loves, and 
even their brides upon the wedding - day. 
But his diſcourſe, though dictated by 
an honeſt heart which felt for my mis- 


fortune, was yet Jar from anſwering the 
{| bred end; inſtead of which, 1 became 
rather the more uneaſy, the more he en- 


| deavoured to conſole me. 


MEp:133% „ perhaps, a more difficult 
of more delicate taſk in the world, than 
that of comforting the afflicted. It i is not 


-eno ough, that the perſon who attempts 
It ſhould pity his friend; he muſt alſo 
| "enter into his ſentiments, and have, in A 
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great meaſure, the ſame feelings as he 
has. Nothing, in general, is ſo great an 
alleviation of our ſorrows, as to ſee our 
friends are them with us, in the true a 
ſenſe of the word, and really and unaf- 
fectedly grieve when we grieve. This ſur- | 
paſſes all the comforts that can be drawn 
from reaſon or philoſophy ; and if there 
be any method whereby to ſooth a trou- 
bled breaſt, ſurely it is this. 2255 et, after 
all, it muſt be owned that in many 


violent tranſports of the mind, whether 


of grief or of anger, there are certain 
times in which it were better our friends | 
ſhould keep lilence, and give the torrent 


wy e „ 23 ; 


* 


Bur to return: — after my firſt tranſ. 
port of grief was over, I began, on cool 


reflexion, to look upon myſelf as 4 bein 8 
hat ſtood entirely alone amidſt the num 


bers 
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bers and crowds who buſtled round me. 
1 appeared now to have no longer any 
connexĩons or ties, of blood, of friendſhip, 
or of love; and I found that I muſt diſ- 

1 * myſelf to act accordingly. 


WaiLsT I was has buried in the 


depth of diſagreeable reflexions, my bell 
rang, and I was informed that a gentle 
man deſired to ſee me at a neighbouring 
tavern upon particular buſineſs. Ac- 
cordingly IT went to the place from 


whence the meſſage was ſent, when, en- 


* 
* & 


during who wanted me, I was ſhewn 
into a room, where ſat an elderly man 
| with a bottle of wine before him. When 
EF I came in, he aroſe to receive me, and 
clapping his hand on my 'ſhoulder, 
<6 Sir,” ſaid he, (if your name be Cle- 
196 rimont, 1 muſt intreat you will ac 
— company me to my houſe,” “ be have 


* 


* . 
>. 


es 
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tc not the pleaſure of knowing you, an- 
ſwered I, with great abſence of mind. 

ce It may be ſo, returned the ſtranger, 
c“ but perhaps we ſhall be better acquaint- - 
&« ed preſently, Pray ſit, Sir: my ſer- - 
vice to you. Pray Sir do you know one 


« Mr. Yardley, a woollen-draper ? he | 
 « deſired me to preſent you with this 3 

+ little billet. Do not be diſcompoſed =_ 

Sir; I dare ſay the affair will ſoon be 'M 


«* made up: only twenty five pounds 
“% Sir ... Meanwhile, I can accommodate. 


„you with a room fit for a nobleman.” 3 
So I found myſelf arreſted; for this 1 
: w 1 Fw 


tavern was out of the verge of the court. 
I remained ſilent; ſo many misfortunes 
coming thus, one upon the back of the 4 
other had quite ſtupefied me; the officer, 5 3 
however, continued to run on in the ſame 4 


ſtrain, in which he had begun, tillthe bottle 
_ Yo II. D 
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Was emptied; when, perceiving that I 

was not diſpoſed to call for any more li- 

quor, he prepared to conduct me to his 
houſe, where he had promiſed ſo well to 

accommodate me. 5 


We were juſt going out at the door 

of the tavern, when a gentleman, whoſe 

voice I thought I remembered ſomewhere 
to have heard, cajled me by name. 


What was my ſurprize, when, turning 
round, I recognized in him the perſon of 
Mr. Ancram! © Whither are you going 
„ Mr. Clerimont ?” ſaid he, Will you 
Net not vouchſafe me a word?“ — * The 
ce * gentleman 1 is going with me, returned 
« the officer.“ With you! exclaimed 
Mr. Ancram, looking ſtedfaſtly on him, 
and coming up cloſe, © Are not you a 
« ſheriff's officer,” continued ne, - 
„ have you any thing againſt him?“ 
Only an affair of twenty-five pounds,” 
AL 2 4 replied 
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replied my conductor. Iwould bail him 
e then,” ſaid Mr. Ancram, ** if it were 
« for ſo many hundreds; but I believe 
that will be needleſs.” “ Here take 
* this,” (pulling a fifty pound note 
from his pocket-book), get it changed, 
* for me, and let _ debt and coſts be 
* paid out of it.“ This was accord 


ingly done, though, I muſt own, much. 
againſt my will; for I would, at that | 


time, almoſt as willingly have been 


expoſed to the horrors of a priſon, and 


have run the riſque of periſhing there, 
as have been thus obliged to ſuch a man 
as I deemed Mr. Ancram, for my liber- 
ty. But he over: ruled me, and the offi- 
cer was well pleaſed to get the buſineſs 
done ſo eaſily, a circumſtance which he 
took care to make his advantage of. 


Wars this affair was ſettled, and we 


Were alone, my quondam acquaintance 


D 2 expreſſcd 
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_ expreſſed his deſire of clearing up, as he 
faid, the ſtrange affair that had happen- 
ed between us. I doubt not,” faid he, 
% Mr. Clerimont, but you reckoned me 

0 your worſt enemy, and thought me 
* a moſt accompliſhed hypocrite in the 

| affair.of Miſs Leonora Harwood z yet 

= « ] ſolemly proteſt before Heaven and 

. 1 „ man, that you wronged me in theſe 

| ſuſpicions ; though, at the ſame time, 

* I muſt frankly own there was but too 

* much ſeeming occaſion for them; yet 

25 I never Was your rival, and was far 

from having the leaſt ſuſpicion of 

& your being the perſon with whom 

J engaged. But your miſtreſs's falſe 
66 waiting · woman betrayed and deluded 
us both. She brought me word that 
„ you defired I would attend at Mr. 
„ Harwood's garden, and convey the 
25 _ 
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«« me into the houſe, where they ſent for 
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lady to you at-a place which ſhe 
named; I came accordingly, but near 
an hour before the time, which pre- 
vented a plot they had laid againſt us 
both from taking effect: they miſtook 
me for you, and we miſtook each 
other; which occaſioned all the miſ- 
chief that followed. I found myſelf 
ſurrounded and fired at, and made 


good, with ſome difficulty, wy retreat 
| through the garden-gate, at which in- 


ſtant, perceiving a man to come over 
the wall, muffled up, and with arms 
in his hand, as I thought, in purſuit 
of me, I turned to defend myſelf, and 


' happily miſſing the fatal aim of my 


piſtol, as well you know, fell wounded 
at your feet, Some of Harwood's 
ſervants took me up and conveyed 


8 ſurgeon; 
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a 0 ſurgeon; and as ſoon as I recovered 
the uſe of my ſpeech and ſeaſes, being 
* interrogated concerning tac matter, I 
declared the manner in which I was 

« hurt. The falſe confidante of Leo- 
nora immediately avowed ſhe was 
ready to prove you the aſſaſſin; and 
6 Harwood himſelf took care to ad- 
vertiſe, and have you purſued. His 
b. * couſin, in the mean time, was but | 
SEL little pleaſed that his intended wife 
Y L "was thus made the town talk of, 
e in regard of a love-affair, while 'the 
4% fair Leonora was almoſt diſtrated 
« with grief for what had happened. 
"0 For a long time ſhe appeared much 
indiſpoſed, and at laſt was ſuddenly 
miſſing, no one knowing whicher ſhe 
14 : betook herſelf. I have ſince heard, 
however, that ſhe was ſeen ſome time 


© ago, 
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« ago, in London, and lived here with 
« a relation; but lately ſhe has again 
«© difappeared, and from a paragraph 
« J ſaw in the news the other day, 1 
« ſhould be tempted to think ſhe has at 
„ laſt given her hand to her couſin; 
though what ſhould be the reaſon of 
« ſuch a change in her ſentiments, I can- 
not poſſibly guels.” | 


Bur I fear I can gueſs it too trus - 
cc ly,” faid I, ſighing, and related the ' 


circumſtance of her miſtake, and Hum- 
phreys's ill timed officiouſneſs. Then, 
.I begged pardon of my friend for the 
unworthy ſuſpicions which I had enter- 
tained of him; and he reaſſumed h 
ſtory in the following manner 


6 8061. after you were gone away, 
„my father propofed matching my fil> 


« ter with a gentleman of fortune an 


þ * 27 « faſhion; 
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* faſhion ; but all his perſuaſions could 


c 6 
(0 
0 
cc 


not prevail on her to give him her 
hand; though we were at that time 
unacquainted with the cauſe of her ſo 
obſtinate refuſal: but it has ſince ap- 
peared that ſhe entertained a pan 
for you, to which it is s likely 10 are 
a 


„ Heavens ! cried I,” interrupting 
him, is it poſſible ? and could I be fo 


ct 


1 


blind as not to perceive it before ? 
What a whimſical fortune has mine 


* ever been ! But how did you diſcover 


« 
3 
E = a 


this en circumſtance ?” 


75 


1 8 55 * e By ſome papers,” ſaid he, which 
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were found after ſhe was gone; for the 
© unhappy girl had withdrawn herſelf 
from my father's houſe, ſoon after 


". Miſs Harwood's departure, and not- 


« withſtanding 


, KI 
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2 withſtanding all our enquiries we 
. have not been able to hear of her; 


.C 


oe 


till lately we received intelligence that 
„ ſhe had been ſeen ſome time ſince at 


« a friend's houſe in London, whither 


„A am come rather in ſearch of her 


than for any other caule. Happy 
however do I eſteem myſelf, that I 


have been at hand to help you in roc 


4 diſtreſs.” 


_ Hexe he left off ſpeaking, and invit- 
ed me to accompany him to his lodgings 


in town, which I did, and ſpent ſome 


hours very agreeably in his company. 


This worthy man then enquired into my 
circumſtances, which he appeared g great - 


ly concerned to hear were ſo much em- 
barraſſed; and having preſented me 
with a few guineas in a purſe, bade me | 
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be of good courage, promiling to ſend 
me. farther aſſiſtance when he ſhould re- 


turn into the country, and we parted 
both highly ſatisfied with the chance 
which had thus unexpected brought 
us together. 


Warn I came home, | informed my 
friend Humphreys of all that had hap- 
pened and he was greatly rejoiced at 
my deliverance; but when I produced 
_ the gold that LI had received, he was in 
raptures and ſcarcely able to contain him- 
ell. « A luckly hit!” cried he. God 

Z Jo forgive me, how ſtrangely. mattters 
e are brought about! Well! 1 do be- 
3 ee heve all is for the beſt at laſt, and we 
3 are both deſtined to be happy. —“ I 
| = believe ſo too,“ anſwered I very grave- 

I « but it may perhaps be a long 

" While before theſe things are brought 
2 „about, 
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« about, ſo we may as well take adyan- ; 
ce tage of the preſent time; for which | 
« purpoſe, I muſt endeavour to make = 
affairs as eaſy as poſſible with the R 
of my creditors, and in this matter, = 
« Mr. Huwpheys,. you muſt be My 4 
„agent.“ 


8 
FIDE a 


AccornDINGLy, I employed my truſty 
'ſquire, with another friend, to go round 2 
among ſuch people as I owed money tos 2 
and to ſolicit their forbearance for Aa 

certain limited time, a matter which * 1 
with ſome difficulty they accompliſhed;  - 3 
Being now once more at my liberty to 

ſeek for employment, I ſet myſelf about | 
it in earneſt, and at laſt got a recom- 
mendation to a gentleman in the litera- 
ry world as his ammanuenſis; for he 
had often occaſion for one for a hole 


year together. 
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Mr. Haughton, (that was his name) 
after making many difficulties, and taking 
care to enhance the favour he did me, 
took me into his pay, and introduced me 
into a room full of books which were 
Uifplayed with all the oſtentation of 
learning. Here I had a daily taſk fer 
me, which L was moſt ſtrictly injoined 
to fulfil; and this generally conſiſted in 
copying many ſheets, from the worſt 
- manuſcript copy I had ever beheld in my 
life; yet if there appeared the leaſt miſ- 
is take in my performance, there was no 
end to his reproaches. 


a, Tits Haughton had married a very 
agreeable young lady, whom her friends 


15 bad matched with him on account of his 


D cat name and character. An habitual 


moroſeneſs of — and i impatience of 
the 


* 
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the leaſt contradiction or even miſtake of 


his commands rendered him a moſt dif- ; 
| agreeable companion, His wife, caſt 8 
in the ſofter mould of nature, vented not : 


her ſorrows when roughly chid by him, 


in noiſy exclamations, but ſoftly and 
alone complained of her hard deſtiny and 
inconſiderate friends, who had thus ſacri- 


ficed her to the embraces of ſo ill- choſen. 


a lord. ih i hl 


My temper was thoroughly wil 
here, and I had often occaſion to exertthe 


utmoſt degree of patience which I was 
poſſeſſed of; the: behaviour of my em. 
ployer being ſo unaccountably whini- 


ſical, that ſcarcely any order or method 


which I purſued in my buſineſs could 


prove, ſatisfatory to him; and the 
lighteſt miſconcoption of his. meaning | 
was ſufficient for him to make the moſt 


| tedious comments upon. 
Unrons 
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1 for n me poor Hum- 


phreys one day called on me, upon ac- 


count of ſome bulineſs, at Mr. Haugh- 
ton? TY and while he was diſcourſing with 
me, it gentleman himſelf entered the 
room. — „Well, Clerimont,” ſaid he, 
„ you will be particularly careful in 

< tranſcribing this remarkable Ha! 
. Who have we here? Who is this fel- 


low?“ —“ That young man, Sir,” faid 


8 ; I, © T is a friend of mine,” — 6 Divum Fut 
41 maxime rector % cried he, —“ Is this 


e aplace, this, my ſerinium my clauſti um, 


and as it were my very latthra& receſſus? 
Is this a place to introduce your friends 


4 to? Be gone, en .’ God 


8. forgive me, ſaid Nathan, „ here 


4 is a coil: I ſuppoſe your receſſus & 


* latelra, as you call it, is not defiled by 


et my entrance. . I vaniſh, Ira 
FEISS . ed 5 urin 827 
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« furor. . pre es Wretch!” exclaimed 
my og doſt thou profane the 
learned languages? Abil Hike di 
« profanum vulgus, & arceo „ And fo 
ſaying he thruſt poor Nathan out, who 
cried Joudly,, © God forgive me, I re- 
member you when you were glad to 
ſkulk, and half ſtarved. But honours 5 
«® change manners, ſet a beggar on horſe- 
«* back . . . » . None of the twelve 


* 


8 Cerars or nine Worthies would have 


« 9 ſo proudly. TEE 0 Tempora, . by 
« O Mores!”. _.. wo 


i} &@: 34 oy. »/ WAFS f} 


* 


iP hb 


Art, this while 1 was not a lirtle con- 
cerned for my friend, and ſtroye as much 
as poſlible to prevent all che diſturb-⸗ 

ance. As ſoon as he was gone; my good- 
natured employer began to wreak. his 


Fg + & rs 
- 


ſpleen. upon me: nothing chat I. did chat | | 


day could pleaſe, him; and he ſeemed 
reſolved on tiring out my! rpatience. Vex- 
ed to find that my 'ſquire knew him 

when 
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when in a, lower claſs of life, he was 


determined to get rid of me. In the 


mean time, Nathan told me all that he 
| Knew of his hiſtory. 


Ir appeared that he was the ſon of a 
Poor Scottiſh. ſchoolmaſter, and coming 
up to London, got employed as uſher to 
a grammar-ſ{chool ; whence, having by 
ſome means offended his ſuperior, he 


was turned about his buſineſs, and for a 


3 great while experienced the utmoſt diſ. 


treſs, during which time he had not ſel- 
dom been obliged to my friend for a din- 
ner; till meeting, by chance, with one of 
of his country- men, who took com- 
paſſion on him, he was introduced” to 
Tome people well-known in the literary 


: & + world, and made a ſhift to ſubſiſt, part- 


7: ty on b bis o occaſional labours, and 
Hartly on n the bounty of his acquaintance, 
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by whoſe advice, however, having written 
a political pamphlet, and inſcribed. it to 
a northern earl, he was taken into his 
lordſhip's pay and protection, ſince which 
time he had greatly increaſed. his fund of 
learning and money, and was become a 
proud and inſufferable pedant.— So end 
ed the ſtory of Mr. Haughton. 


Ir was not long before this man found 4 
occaſion, on ſome trivial account, to give 
me notice of my intended ane ] 
telling me, at the ſame time, that he had 
engaged a perſon of far fuperior learning 
and merit to fill my place. This perſon, 
as I afterwards learned, was no other 
than my old acquaintance Mr. Marſden, 
who having diſſipated the money raiſed \ 1 
by his late performance, thought fit to | 
accept the offer of this place, . for 
a Py ſubliſtence... |, 3158 

Tub 
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| Trzzp as I was of Mr. Haughton's : 
humours, yet I left him with a heavy 
heart, having made but little advanices_ 
towards the payment of my debts, and 
having now a new employment to ſeek 
| for; In the mean time, however, I aflidu: 
doolly ſet to work at | compiling ſome 
trifling things, in order to ſupply my 
preſent neceſſiies. = 


9" Wa Humphreyrheard' of this event, 
he 'was far from appearing} ſo uneaſy as 
he had generally been on account of my 
misfortunes, a circumſtance which, in» 

died, I naturally imagined was in con- 


ſequence of the il opinion he entertained 
of Mr. Haughton, But in this I was 
deceived. Having heard me attentively. 
- & Well,” ſaid he, when things are 


at the wort they will certainly mend, 
a Mr. Deral, one of your creditors, has 
„ been 
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„ been here.” —** A great ſign» of 


amendment indeed h cried I, ſome- 


what haſtily. “ Tou were ever a great 


« comforter. - God forgive mel and 


| « ſo perhaps I may be ſti]},” rephed he, 
+ for he ſays he has ſomething to pro- 
< pole, which may be greatly! to your 
65 advantage, and may help you to pa 
« every one his own; for Which pur- 


oY pbſe* he deſires to ſee you to-morrow | 


morning, and, as you [know yo iN 
« go with ſafety, I would, in my poör 


99--« 3? 


$66 way, adviſe des not to fail him m. 
oven 1 could not conceive 1 


* perſon in queſtion ſhould have to 
communicate to me; yet! reſolved tocall 
on him, (as I now feared no arreſt) and : 
went, accordingly, ar the time OR 
Mr. Deval was a merchant of eredir;'in_ 
the city, and my obligation to him Was 

ha fy 


* # 
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chiefly for borrowed money. He had 
ever behaved to me in the genteeleſt 
manner, and was the readieſt amongſt 
all my creditors to come into my pro- 
poſals. - | 


& Mx. Clerimont“ ſaid he, as foon as 


L entered, I am ſincerely glad to fee 


«6: you, and have ſomething to propoſe, 
„which perhaps may be of ſervice to 
% you in your preſent circumſtances; 
for which purpoſe I deſired to fee 

 «, youz and, he aſſured, if you think fir 
eto follow my advice, notwithſtanding 
all that has happened hitherto begiveen 
« us, nothing ſhall be * on my 
« pert to ſerve you.“ | 


* 


H ha began to unfold. + a ſcheme 
which he had concerted, for me to pay 
my addreſſes to a young lady of fortune, 
in the 0 where he lived; to 
whom 
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whom alſo he promiſed to introduce 
and recommend me. 


I pavszD a while on his propoſal, 
firſt, becauſe I could ſcarcely perſuade 
| myſelf that Deval was ſincere ; and ſe- 

condly, becauſe the thoughts of my dear 

Leonora and my former ſucceſsleſs paſſion 
returned in ſuch a full tide upon me, as 
took from me the immediate power of 
giving a determinate anfwer. I there- 
fore requeſted a few days to conſider on 
this matter and to adjuſt things properly, 
in caſe it weze to be undertaken. : 


« As to the adjuſtment of things,” re- 
ſumed the merchant. © I will take 
e care you ſhall not be in any great 
** dilemma in that reſpect : But as to 
se the -onſideration of the affair, that l 
leave to you, and hope before you 
<« determine it, you will properly weigh 
| Within 
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c within yourſelf whether the chance of 


« winning a beautiful woman and ten 


* thouſand pounds in caſh be not worth 


« a trial to a perſon in your ſituation. 
'Do this, and as ſoon as you are re- 
a folved (if really you can doubt of 


* 


« the matter) call upon me, and let me 
« know the reſult of your delibera- 


* tions.“ 


Tunus ditcumſtanced, and imagining 
Miſs Harwood paſt redemption loſt 


to me, what could I do but accept this 


offer? As to Humphreys, he was per- 


petually teizing me upon the ſubject; 


and this indeed ſeemed at preſent to be 


the only plauſible method whereby to 


enable me to anſwer the exigencies of 


AFTER paying a tribute of ſighs and 


7 to the memory of my former love, 
returned 


* 


- 
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[returned within three days to Mr. Deyal, 
and told him I was prepared to under- 
take the ſcheme he mentioned, awaiting 
only my inſtructions from him, which he 
readily enough gave me, and appointed 
the next ſucceeding morning for the time 
of my introduction to my new miſtreſs, 
whoſe affections he ſaid, he doubted not 
but I ſhould find the means to engage. 


„ Tae Lady (whoſe name was Daven- 
ant) was the daughter of a wealthy 
gentleman lately deceaſed, whoſe fortune 
(being of full age) was now, together with 
her perſon, entirely at her own diſpoſal. 
She had been ſolicited by many people 
of high rank and great poſſeſſions, | but 
declared conſtantly, that riches ſhould 
never have any power over her affections, 


and that ſhe would marry that man alone 


whoſe merit ſhe thought deſerving of 
| r 


JO THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. 
within yourſelf whether the chance of 
ce winning a beautiful woman and ten 
thouſand pounds in caſh be not worth 
F a trial to a perſon in your ſituation, 
« Do this, and as ſoon as you are re- 
ſolved (if really you can doubt of 
0 the matter) call upon me, and let me 
0 know the reſult of your delibera- 


T” tions.” ag 


* 


C 


* 1 


Tuvus circumſtanced, and imagining 
Miſs Harwood paſt redemption loſt 
to- me, what could I do but accept this 
offer? As to Humphreys, he was per- 
petually teizing me upon the ſubject; 
and this indeed ſeemed at preſent to be 
the, only plauſible method whereby to 
enable me to anſwer the exigencies of 


both. 


AFTER paying a tribute of ſighs and 


war to the memory of my former love, 
1 turned 
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 Treturned within three days to Mr. Deyal, 
and told him I was prepared to under- 
take the ſcheme he mentioned, awaiting 
only my inſtructions from him, which he 
readily enough gave me, and appointed 
the next ſucceeding morning for the time 


of my introduction to my new miſtreſs, 
whoſe affections he ſaid, he doubted not 


but I ſhould find the means to engage. 


» Tur Lady (whoſe name was Daven- 
ant) was the daughter of a wealthy 
gentleman lately deceaſed, whoſe fortune 
(being of full age) was now, together with 
her perſon, entirely at her*own diſpoſal. 

She had been ſolicited by many people 
of high rank and great poſſeſſions, . but 
declared conſtantly, that riches ſhould 
never have any power over her affections, 


and that ſhe would marry that man alone 


whoſe merit ſhe thought deſerving of 
her, 
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her, though he were not worth a ſhil- 
ling. She was beautiful, and ſenſible 


1 though not affable, nor of the moſt kind 


and agreeable deportment. 


1 Dv introduced me to the lady in 
a proper manner, and I did not find her 
averſe to my addreſſes. I had a general 
invitation to the houſe, whither J fre- 


quently went, and was ever a welcome 


gueſt. Tn a little time I had made a 


tolerable progreſs in her affections, and 


the merchant began to congratulate me 


on the proſpect of ſucceſs that opened 
itſelf before me. But I was not deſtined 


to-accompliſh theend I had at this time 
in view: happy, thrice happy have I 


* fince deemed myſelf in the diſappoint- 
ment! 


Is 
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Iv the mean time, Mr. Ancram quit- 
ted London, promiſing that I ſhould 
hear from him when he arrived in 


Somerſetſhire, and that he would ſend 


me an account of all that was paſſing 
there, It is eaſy to conceive that I de- 
ſired him to be very particular in regard 
to what might concern Leonora, whom I 


now lamented as one ſacrificed to the 


unreaſonable commands of an imperious 
relation: neither could I help, in the 
midſt of my apparent good fortune, 


making frequent compariſons between 


her and Miſs Davenant, much to the diſ- 
advantage of the latter. | 


_ Hyrmenreys could not endure to hear 
theſe reflexions. « What“ ſaid he, ec one | 


day becauſe one woman was hand- 


<« ſome and zgreeable, mult you never 0 


Vor, II. E . marry 
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marry another? Has not ſhe ſorſaken 
you, and matched herſelf with your 

rival, and do not your preſent circum- 
ſtances and mine alſo call loudly up- 


on you to take Miſs Davenant for 
better and for worſe ?. God forgive 


me.. . Will you always follow ths 


moonſhine in the water? Cæſar even 
put away his wedded wife, and he was 


a greater man than you or me.” He 
12 15 


had ſcarcely finiſhed his ſpeech, when a 


ſervant entering the room, informed me 


| that a gentleman deſired to ſpeak with 
me below; I was aſtoniſhed to find- it 

Was Wilford. My friend,” faid 
the officer, for ſo again I muſt call 


CIP 


you, can you forgive the unworthy 


ſuſpicions which I entertained of you. 
The earl of P is convinced, by 


this time, of your innocence; and 


has 


- 
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e has declared he will endeavour to 
T make you all the amends i in * Power, 


4 with the firſt opportunity.” 


c I am obliged to his lordſhip,” re- 


turned I, © and for your coolneſs, I 
cannot lay much blame upon it; every 
thing being conſidered.” Come 


„then,“ cried he, embracing me, let 7 


« Us now forget what has paſſed, and 


« my injured friend Clerimont, I hope, 


vill have no occaſion to complain of 


% me for the future. But for Heaven's 


SH. © 


« ſake, what is the preſent ſtate of your | 


e circumſtances? or by what method 


«qd you intend to ſteer your courſe 
” through life?“ 


Ix anſwer to this abrupt, but friendly 
queſtion, informed him of the ſcheme 
„ had 
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I had in hand, together with the lady's 
name and fortune, and every other par- 
ticular. What is Miſs Davenant the 
<« perſon ?” cried he. Yes” I replied : 
« Then reſumed my friend, I am glad 
% you told me; but you mult give me 
e leave to forbid the banns! On what 
& account cried I in a tone of admira- 
ec tion. Be patient, and I will tell 
% you,” ſaid he, < nay what is more, if 
6 you pleaſe, I can bring you where you 
* may be witneſs to a ſcene of miſery 
* which will ſpeak my reaſons more 
fully ti an words can utter them. 


« TEIS lady was not the only daugh- 

« ter of Mr. Davenant. She had a 
e fiſter named Maria, as beautiful a 
6 young woman as perhaps you ever be- 
held. One Mr. Waters, a worthy 
| « oentleman 


{ 
* 


cc 
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gentleman of a good family for whom 


« her father firſt deſigned her, and who 
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had, for ſome time paſt, frequented 


their houſe, conceived a paſſion for 


this her ſiſter, and openly avowed it. 
Miſs Davenant could not forgive this 


light put upon her charms, and uſed 
every art to croſs the lovers, but in 


vain; Maria eloped ſome time after 
with the young gentleman, and they 
were married without conſent of pa- 
rents on either ſide. 


« Trovon diſappointed in her love, 


yet Eliza reſolved at once to gratify 
her revenge, and to raiſe her fortune 


on the ruin of her ſiſter's. She pre- 


valled on her father to make a will 
entirely in her favour; biaſſed by her 
perſuaſions he never would ſee her 


titer during his life-time, and, before 
EZL2 _ - nn 
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he died, ſtruck her out of his will. The 
huſband of her choice was diſinherited | 
likewiſe, and they were leſt to ſeek 

their bread where they could find it. 
Yet the loving, lovely pair ſeemed 
happy in each other, 'and deeming it 
more noble to ſuſtain their afflictions 


with fortitude, than to ſink beneath 
them, endeavoured to bear their lot 


with patience. 


ce Tür retired into the country, 
where her huſband, Mr. Waters, ſet 
up a grammar-ſchool, and, being of a 
very affable diſpoſition, was greatly 
beloved, and ſupported by his neigh- 
bours, who propoſed that he ſhould 
take holy orders, But your good- 


natured miſtreſs contrived, by raiſing 


evil reports of him, to prevent his 


ſcheme from taking effect; nor this 
« alone; 
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alone ; ſhe cauſed letters to be nicely 
counterfeited, which ſerved to awaken 


jealouſy in his breaſt, and, in the end, 


that blind paſſion carried him ſo far 
as to attempt the life -of one of his 


deareſt friends ; whom having deſpe- 


rately wounded, he was confined in 
priſon till the iſſue of the affair could 


be known, where he died in a high fe- 


ver a tended by a delirium. 


« Such was the effect of Miſs Dave- 
nant's love, converted into hatred; but 
now ſhe has a new gallant, who, if 
fame ſays true, 1s a near relation alſo; 
which ſome have ſuggeſted to be the 


only reaſon that ſhe does not mar- 


ry him. Be that as it may, it is cer- 


rain that ſhe is devoted to him; and 
I have been told that ſhe has. made 


over the greateſt part of her fortune 
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in truſt to him, ſo that her huſband if 
ever ſhe marries, will have neither 
the command of her perſon nor her 


money. 


* Her afflicted ſiſter is now in the 
utmoſt diſtreſs, a few miles from Lon- 
don ; lately ſhe ſent to folicit charity 
of this her cruel relation, but in vain : 
within theſe three days I ſhall take 
a journey. to ſee her, and chear her 
with ſome trifling ſubſcriptions, which 


I have undertaken to collect for her 
uſe. The lady who entertained us 


with the ſtory of the huntreſs of the 


woods I am obliged to for this infor- 
mation, which indeed has prevented 


me from becoming your rival, Well! 


what ſay you Clerimont? Do you 


{till continue in the ſame mind, and 
* 1 
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te are you reſolved to marry this mirrour 
of modeſty and virtue?“ 


« May I periſh,” exclaimed I paſ- 
ſionately, „ when I entertain ſo mean, 
e ſo deteſtable a thought! What match 
e myſelf with a murdreſs, a lewd . . .” 


4 Ir is impoſlible to give her too vile 
ea name,“ returned Wilford z © but 
let us talk no more of her. I hold it 
proper that you reconcile yourſelf to 
your former lord, the good earl of 
Pt, and for that purpoſe, to- mor- 
row we will if you pleaſe attend his 
% levee: with all my heart,” ſaid I, 
for I am in great need of ſome power- 
ful friend and protector.“ 


- 


* 


„ 


a 


a 


Q . 
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Tnus ended our converſation, which 
when I communicated to my friend Na- 
than, he lifted up his hands and eyes, 
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and uſed a thouſand antic geſtures, — 
Lord,“ ſaid he, © what a world is 
here! As to Miſs. Davenant, ſo great 
« a lady, ſo fine a woman! I could have 
laid my life to. a china orange on her 
e honour and virtue. But you may buy 
© gold too dear. Fronti nulla fides!” 
& Well, but his lordſhip! I am heartily 
c glad all is right there again.... A 
„ wh—e! A harlot! A deceiver! But 


* 


(2 


Satan en can appear ſometimes, 
"SIA 6c * they ſay, in the likeneſs of an angel of 


7 light.” 8 . 


Wilk he was thus running on, the 


door of my chamber opened, and with- 
out any ceremony, a form well known 
to my poor ſquire entered with all the 
ſtiffneſs of formal pedantry. It was 
Haughton — the very man who had 
thruſt him out of doors. Nathan look- 
= +7 | ed 
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ed at him with ſuch fierce and wrathful 
eyes, that I had reaſon to think he would 
now have returned him the compliment, 
had not | aroſe from my ſeat, and caſting 
a forbidding look at him, deſired my 
guondam employer to come forward. 


- Woo = Do If ff 1 = 


AFTER receiving my compliment with 
great majeſty, * Young man,” ſaid he, 
I am come hither to know whether, if 
I ſhould pardon your former follies, 
*© and permit your return, you are wil- 
ce ling to ſtand on your good behaviour 
in futuro, and make my orders the rule 
« and ne plus ultra of your actions?“ — 
I thought, Sir,” ſaid I, © my place 
„ was well ſupplied by Mr. Marſden 
* and I ſeek not at preſent, to ſupplant 
c that gentleman.” 


. 


K 


46 
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HERBUrOY Mr. Haughton gave me 2 
to underſtand in a formal diſcourſe, that 
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there was no need for ſcruples of con- 
ſcience i in this matter; from the tenor of 
which I learned that Mr. Marſden had 


ſuddenly left his buſineſs on account of a 
more advantageous work of his own, nor 


could, by any means, be perſuaded to 


tranſcribe another line for him. 


For my own part, I had before met 
with ſuch ſpecimens of his temper as 
were alone ſufficient to prevent my re- 
turn, beſides my hopes from my friend- 


ſhip renewed with Wilford, began again 
to revive. « Mr, Haughton,” faid I, 


© to deal ingenuouſly with you, I have 
& at preſent lber, and as I hope, Letter 
& proſpects in view; and, farther, I am 


e fully convinced, our tempers are 


» 


ſo ill ſuited to each other, that there is 
little likelihood we ſhould ever agree.” 


loc ad te pertinet, that is your fault,” 


“ replicd 


1 
" . 
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< replied the pedant. If a love of \or- 
« der be diſagreeable to you, young 
& man, this is no failing of mine; but a 
« depravity in your barbarous taſte.” 


„ BarBarovs! O Lord! O Lord!” 
cried Humphreys, no longer able to 
contain himſelf, if you go to that, 
« what can be more Zarbarous than want 


1 


* of common civility, and thruſting peo- 
* ple out of doors. Would any ap- 
„ proved pattern of learning or of chi- 
c valry, would your Cicero, or your Cæ- 
e ſar have done ſo, and for no offence 
at all. Anſwer me that!“ 


Vnpar congreſſus!”* exclaimed the 
author, turning up his noſe, ** ſhall ! 
s conteſt with you, the very dregs and 
* fæces of mankind, No! ata got, 


Kot! I am of a genus or ſpecies above 
«© this 
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& this animal, whoſe whole race are but 


© the quiſquiliæ of nature in my ſight : 


t but to you, 1 ſpeak, my amanuenſis, 


„ you who are more than one degree 


«© ſuperior to him.“ 


e Nay, ſpeak to me, I inſiſt upon it,” 
cried Humphreys, vexed to be thus de- 
ſpiſed, God forgive me! what broken 
* remnants of learning as I may ſay 
& have you tagged together, dregs! why 
% dregs ? Faces! doxa ſoi's! and Heaven 
“ knows what ſtuff, Did you never 
de read Deus os homini, and the reſt of 
thoſe fine verſes; and are not you 
* aſhamed to deſpiſe your fellow crea- 


„ ture? As Heaven ſhall judge me, 


% omnium rerum vicifſitudo z every thing 
* is ſubject to fortune. You forget 
when all your Latin and Greek 
could not help you to a dinner; you 

forget 


* 


* 


E 


=. 
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* forget too what has paſſed between 
cc you and Nathan Humphreys, when 
4 your /atebra as you call it was but a 
e garret, and your receſſus a dirty flock- 
*« bed. But pride muſt have a fall,” _ 


I caMeE not,” ſaid Haughton, © to 
be abuſed by that reptile; for you, 
% Clerimont, you ſhall ſtarve or die be- 


- 


* 


5 


a 


fore I employ you.” 


- 


« STAY till he aſks you,” cried Hum- 
phreys in a paſſion. 


« SpEAk when you are ſpoken to,“ 
replied the pedant: Abi in malam rem! 


p97 


& blaterator ! latrator ! 


Axyp ſo ſaying, he made haſte to de- 
part, while Nathan, willing to have the 
laſt word, ran after him down a few | 


© 


None 


ſteps, grinning and repeating 
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ce None is ſo mad as he who errs by rule; 
C No curſe like learning uttered by a fool.“ 


Bur he had ſcarcely got to the end of 
the diſtich, when, attending more to his 

head than his heels, his foot ſlipped, and 
he tumbled againſt the author, who be- 
ing a bulky, heavy man ſoon found the 
neareſt way to the bottom, where he lay 
bellowing for ſome time, and his adver- 
ſary ſeeing the miſchief he had done, 
eaſily recovered himſelf, and walked out 
at the ſtreet- door, very archly oblerving 
that he had ſaid, Pride muſt have à fall. 


ALARMED at the noiſe this accident 


_ occaſioned, I ran down ſtairs where I 
found the people. of the houſe, rearing 
the Telamonian bulk of Haughton by 
flow degrees from the floor; who with- 
drew, curſing and ſwearing in half a 
| dozen languages, threatening to indict 
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poor Humphreys for the falſe ſtep he had 
inade. 


WHETHER it were that he dreaded the 
author's anger or my chiding in his pre- 
ſence, I know not, but my *ſquire did 
not appear before me till the evening. 
when he began to make himſelf very 
merry about his adverſary 8 fall, which 
he had ſo aptly propheſied ; but when 1 
taxed him with having brought about 
the matter intentionally, he ſolemnly 
denied it, and for proof produced a 
bruiſe, which 1 knew him too well to 
think that he would ever inflict upon his 


own fleſh wamovly. 


Tux next morning I prepared once 
more to wait on the carl of P ard 
Wilford, true to his appointment, came, 
at the proper time, to ſummon me to his 


preſence, 


ACCORDINGLY, 
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octhptuery, we went to his lord- 
ſhip's levee ; where we ſaw whole crowds, 


in whoſe countenances Hope and Fear 
were ſtrongly depicted. Wilford con- 


ducted me to the earl himſelf, who re- 
ceived me with a pleaſant countenance 


and invited us to drink a diſnh of chocolate 
with him. 


His lordſhip then took occaſion to 
obſerve, that he was very ſorry for the 
cenſure he had paſſed upon me, and its 
conſequences, but that he had been much 


impoſed upon with regard to Mr. Halley, 


who was but a mere weathercock, © A 
„ man,” ſaid he, whoſe ruling paſſion 
« lies ſo open to every one, I find too 
© Tate is not to be entruſted, But it is 
t not, at preſent, in my power to reinſtate 


ce you in that office whence vou were 
6 diſcharged 
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Ev 


diſcharged on that account; yet I will 
= endeavour to recompenſe you in one 
e way or another. If you think it worth 
« your while to viſit here, I will think 
« of ſomething for you.” II returned 
thanks to the nobleman for his kind 
concern, and withdrew from his preſence 
n ſatisfied. 


A pax or two after this, Wilford pro- | 
poſed my going with him to ſee Miſs 
Davenant's ſiſter ; to which accordingly 
I conſented, and we ſet out early in, the 
afternoon for H=—. 


Wren we arrived, we found the poor 
girl in a miſerable ſituation, being lodged 
in a back garret, which had no other 
furniture than a wretched bed, far from 
being calculated to invite to ſweet repoſe: 
alas! how unlike the chambers in her 
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father s hoſpitable dwelling! how different 
from thoſe manſions of peace, the ſeat of 
her earlier years Poverty and miſery 
were apparent in her viſage and her garbz 
yet the ruined remnants of beauty ap- 
peared, like the ſun through the miſts of 
autumn, in her once charming face. 


Wurx Wilford ſaluted her,“ Ah! 
© my friend, my benefa&tor,” ſhe cried, 
« are you come to comfort me once 
« more, and to ſtay for a while the fleet 
4 ing minutes of my life ? for fure they 
t verge faſt towards an end,” Not 
4 fo,” ſaid he, & Mrs. Waters; let us 
yet hope better from that Providence 
* which watches over the good,” — 
« Alas l“ reſumed he, I have indeed 
ce ſorrows ſufficient to end me: nor muſt 
*.1 hope for happineſs in this trouble- 


| A bene world. Ah! 1 have loſt all 
| ee that 
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ee that could to me have ſweetened life, 
« my dear, my faithful, but deluded 
« huſband! All my joys are buried in the 
<« grave with him, never to revive again. 
«© In Heaven's mercy, I truſt to meet 
c him in a better ſtate, when my ap- 
2 pointed time here on earth ſhall be 
« fulfilled.“— . But your ſiſter,” ſaid 
Wilford. — <* Oh! ſpeak not of her, 
« Sir! Never was a heart ſo cruel as that 4 
which ſhe poſſeſſes. Wicked as ſhe 8 
46/18, et may the ears of Mercy be | 
more open to her complainings than 


E 


© hers have been to mine! Ever- gracious! | 
© forgive her offences and let not the 
« diſtreſſes of the unhappy Maria be 
« added to the account of her ſins.” - * 


* 


* 


Every word that this diſtreſſed beat». 
ty uttered, added. to my admiration ß 
. v 
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her. When Mr. Wilford delivered to 


her the ſubſcription-money which he 


had collected, ſhe ſeemed ſurprized at 
the largeneſs of the ſum, and in the 
warmeſt terms expreſſed her gratitude. 
A faint tranſient joy glowed on her pallid 


cheek and ſparkled in her downcaſt eye.“ 


* PROVIDENCE,” ſaid the afflicted 
fair-one, in the midſt of my diſtreſſes 
< raiſes me up friends and protectors. 
„ O Mr. Wilford ! ſince laſt I ſaw you 
have been viſited by one of my own 
Wo « ſex, a young lady, ſurely the moſt 
3 * lovely and moſt compaſſionate of 
„ women. Even now do I expect her 

« arrival, to remove me from this ſcene 
of wretchedneſs to ſome place of 

comfort, where I may ſpend the few 
remaining hours of ſorrow, yet allot- 
© ted me in this world. Alas! ſhe 
4 ſeems 
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4 ſeems herſelf to be in affliction. Oh! 
« Heavens! that ſhe whoſe heart can 
« melt for other's woes, ſhould ever 
4 have occaſion to lament her own.“ 


Wurst ſhe ſpoke thus, I was rapt in 

deep reflexion on the fate of Virtue and 
Vice in this ſublunary world. Surely,” 
{aid I to myſelf « if we judge from out- 
« ward appearance, happineſs is far from 
ce being the lot of the good. Their 
“ hearts are moved at the miſeries of 


« mankind, their eyes overflow for 
* others ſorrows. Every one takes 


* the advantage of their benevolent 
0 


* 


** tion; and, when reduced by their own 
«© beneficence, every one ſcorns them 


- 


* 


for their weakneſs, and many are ready 
«Ke blaſt their characters who only 
* ſubſiſted on their bounty: while Vice 


66 rid Y. 
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diſpoſition to bring them into vexa- 
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& rides triumphant over order and treads 
s all things ſacred under foot: for who 
& ſhall contradi& the rich and great? 
„Who knows how ſoon he may himſelf 
s ſtandin need of their aſſiſtance? Thus 
e the wicked are flattered in their crimes, 
ee and encouraged in their haughtineſs 
& of ſpirit. Yet how is it poſſible, in 
n 00 our uncertain ſtate, that this ſhould 
£ be remedied. But theſe, ſurely, are 
« only reſerved to an after-puniſhment 
e and to the ſtings of a guilty con- 
e ſcience. How vain, (ſhort-fighted 
60 mortals ) are then our complaints and 
14 murmurings againſt the diſpenſations 
T of Heaven. Let us do but our part 
T to fulkl our office in the ſcale of 
6 beings, and leave it to Eternal Provi- 
66 dence to take care of the reſt,” _ 


J was 
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I was awakened from this reſverie 
by hearing a female voice on the fairs. 
which was charming beyond the melody 
of the ſweeteſt muſic, and preſently after 
the lovely, and (as I had thought) for ever 
loſt Leonora, © preſented herſelf before 
my wondering eyes. It is impoſſible 
for pen to deſcribe our mutual aſtoniſh- 
ment. Oh Clerimont!” cried the 
dear creature, and inſtantly fainted away. 
I ran to ſupport her, but was little more 
able ro bear the ſudden ſurprize than 
herſelf. With the kind affiſtance of 


Wilford, however, I reared her, and ſend- 
ing for a coach we perſuaded her, when 
ſhe revived, to quit this wretched place 
and drive off towards my friend's 
lodgings ; where when we arrived, that | 
gentleman withdrawing, I intreated her 
| to make me acquainted with what had 
Vor. II. F . happened 


— — 
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bappened to her ſince laſt I ſaw her, 
vowing never more to part from her 
till 1 ſhoukd have gained her conſent for 
our union if really ſhe were not married | 
to my rival. Ah ſpeak” ſaid i, © and 
& let me know my fate: if you have re- 
© ſigned yourſelf up into your coulin's 
: «arms, then am I indeed condemned to 
be miſerable.” “ No, Mr. Clerimont, 
«interrupted Leonora. No 1atreaties, 
s no force could prevail upon me to wed 
another; though the extraordinary 
& ſtories every where I heard of your 
conduct, made me very dubious of 
ce your conſtancy. Inſtead therefore of 
* this unſeaſonable rapture, it will be 
te proper that you make me acquainted 
& with the grounds of theſe and ſatisfy 
me in ſuch particulars as | may aſk of 
you before you demand from me a 
« a renewal 


THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. 99 


« 4 renewal of thoſe vows which once I 


« exchanged with you. Have you kept 


4 your's unbroken, and muſt I give no 
« credit to what I have heard even from 
c the mouths of your own friends and 


„ ſervants ?” I ro 5 


In anſwer to this, I related as briefly as 


I could all that had befallen me without 


concealing any one circumſtance that 


occurred to my memory, and took no 


ſmall pains to convince my Leonora of 
the error which the blundering Hum- 
phreys had occaſioned. 


Wren I had finiſhed my recital and 


_ juſtification: © Ah! Mr., Clerimont, 


<* {aid ſhe, © your language has been 


« always too perſuaſive to me. I have 


« ever regarded you in the moſt favours. 
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able light. Hear now what I have 
gone through on your account, aban- 
doned by my friends and relations, 
and driven from my ancient home; 
and then, if you eſtimate my regard 
for you by theſe circumſtances, you 


will ſurely have no reaſon to com- 


plain, 

« ArTER the unlucky. accident that 
happened at our houſe and your de- 
parture from B-—], I plainly per- 
ceived that my uncle was reſolved at 
plying with this ſacrifice, —Yet the 
very day was fixed on, and no way 
but that of eloping from my cruel 


relations remained. This was diſ- 


agreeable to think on and difficult to 
put in practice; it was now well-known 


* to me that Sally was falſe, and had 


«© betrayed 
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« betrayed my intereſts ; ſo I was left to 


e ſcheme entirely by myſelf. And firſt 


* 


I prete:.dced ſickneſs, and kept my 
& chamber, tiil by degrees as recovering 
« my health I uſed to walk in the garden 
ce every evening. The gardener whom 
« my uncle employed, as you know, 
( had a daughter, a ſmart girl, about 
ce the age of nineteen, to whom, i in defect 
„of a better confidante, I now com- 
municated my circumſtances, and my 
«. deſign. of quitting, the houſe, The 
« young woman was inclined to affiſt 


* me, and, accordingly, conveyed, from 
„ time to time, ſome bundles which 1 
© thought neceſſary to take with me, to 


« her father's cottage; ſhe having 


60 + provided me with a mean attire, I 


„ found an opportunity one night to 


put it on, and go off with her. As 


F 3 | «© hem: 
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« 


her father was generally out all day 
at work he knew nothing of the affair; 
and ſhe found means to bring out 
my baggage unnoticed from her 
chamber. We walked all night and 


arriving in the morning at a little vil- 


lage ſet out in the ſtage for, B d 
within a few miles of London, where 
I fought for my aunt, to whoſe care I 
intended to have committed myſelf; 
but found that ſhe was removed from 
thence, and ' gone to ſettle in the me- 
tropolis, whither I reſolved alſo to 
betake myſelf. 


„Ox my arrival I was not a little 
puzzled in what manner to proceed 
or how to accommodate myſelf with 
proper lodgings; a ſtranger as I was 


in London. Ir is true I might have 
1 
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been eaſed of this doubt if I would 
have applied to any of my uncles for 
reſpondents in the capital; but ſo far 
was I from deſiring to make myſclf 
known to them, that I ſuppoſed my. 
utmoſt caution ſcarcely ſuſſicient to 
keep me out of their way. In this 


perplexity I had no other re ſource but 
that of applying to the inn-keeper at 


whoſe houſe we put up, by whom I 
got recommended to a lodging tole- 
rably neat and commodious at one 
Mrs. Blond's a millener's in Weſt- 
minſter, where I propoſed ſaying 
till I ſhould be able to diſcover my 
kinſwoman's habitation; a taſk which 


I found would be very difficult, as T 
was not furniſhed with proper direc- 


tions. 


* 
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% In the interim, a gentleman of 
„ faſhion, who uſed frequently to viſit 
* at Mrs Blond's, took great notice 
of me, and ſaid he believed he for- 
% merly had ſome knowledge of my 
« perſon, A young lady generally 
* came with him, whom he called ſiſter, 
e and who took great pains alſo to in- 
<« oratiate herſelf with me; till at laſt I 
Was weak enough to make her the 
& confidante of my affairs. 
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Mas Blond gave me to underſtand 
that the gentleman was a knight anda 
es man of fortune: I cannot ſay I was 
< the more deſirous of his acquaintance 
e on that account: his ſiſter however had 
% gained ſuch an aſcendency over me as 

& jt was not eaſy for me to ſhake off; 


* and having no friends in London, I : 
. © Was, 
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«.was,; in ſome meaſure, neceſſitated to 


(e 


TY 
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« 


accept of profferred favour and protec» 
tion. | 

c THE lady ſometimes invited me to 
her brother's houſe in Berkeley-Squarez 
where, as often as [ went, I found 
myſelf elegantly entertained, and 
treated with great complaiſance and re- 
ſpect. Sir Francis B—-— (that was his 
name) even offered to write to my 
friends in B-—1 in my behalf, but 
this I did not, at that time chuſe to 
give him the trouble of doing, as I 


really thought it would anſwer the 
end propoſed. The knight ſeemed, 
however, greatly to compaſſionate my. 
caſe, and expreſſed his aſtoniſhment 
that my aunt could not be heard of, 
though, as he ſaid, he had privately 
F;5 _ enquired 


f 
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_ * enquired for her among my relations 
“ and friends. 


e Miss B now propoſed taking 
* me, as her companion; ; an offer, which, 
«* circumſtanced as I was, I choſe to 
accept, at leaſt till! ſhould fee what 
te turn my affairs were likely to take; 
« and I was the more readily induced 
* to do ſo, from the great apparent 
te politeneſs and tender behaviour of the 
young lady, with whom I was to re- 
main. Accordingly I put myſelf un- 
der her protection; and the poor girt 
% who had accompanied me from 
B, was by her means, as ſhe ſaid, 
recommended to a ſervice in town. 


“ For ſome time my days paſſed as 
= run as could be expected, con- 
- « ſidering 


66 
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ſidering the precarious ſituation I was 
in; and I had no occaſion to com- 


plain of my treatment. Miſs B— | 


£6 


behaving to me as a ſiſter and a 


friend. All poſſible means were de- 


viſed to divert and entertain me, and 


once I ſuffered myſelf to be ſo far pre- 


vailed on by their entreaties as to ap- 
pear in public at the Play, when 


hearing my name (which I would 


have had concealed) echoed by the 


attendants who called for, in my name; 
what was properly tne knight! s Car- 
riage, I was much diſpleaſed; and 
my diſpleaſure was not a little 
heightened, when I heard that ſome - 
very curious enquiries were made 
concerning me that very evening {of 
which falſe alarm I find you were 
yourſelf the author) Sir Francis ap- 
8 % Rn 
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„ peared greatly concerned at this, and 


cc 


cc 


Cc 


60 


co 


cc 


ec 


te 


Cc 


14 


once more preſſed me to let him write 
or ſpeak to my relations about my 
affairs; to which at laſt I confented; 
and one day, having been abroad all 
the morning, he came home much 
diſcontented, ſaying he had been with 
ſome of my uncle's correſpondents, by 
whom he was affured that all efforts 
towards a reconciliation with them 
would be ineffeftual, unleſs I wou:d 
conſent to be married to my couſin. 


« Tuvs all hopes being cut off from 
that quarter, I was made to believe 
that I had no, other reſource left bur 
the protection of the family I was in 


Miſs B endeavoured 


at preſent, 
to comfort me on this occaſion, and 
Sir Francis ſwore paſſionately that, 
© however 


* 
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* however my friends might think 


&c 


cc 


cc 


proper to conduct themſelves towards 
me, I ſhould never yet want for 


friendſhip and aſhſtance while he 


ſurvived, He proceeded, likewiſe 
(as he made me believe) to write a 

letter to Mr. Harwood about the 
matter, and to uſe every argu- 
ment that he could think on, to in- 
duce him to receive me, without in- 


| fiſting upon the cruel condition that 
had been mentioned to me; and a 


few days afterwards, he brought me a 


letter written, as he ſaid, by Mr. Har- 


woods clerk, and ſigned with that gen- 


tleman's name: the contents were as 
follow. 


« SIR Francis, | 
* I Have received your polite letter, 
and cannot but own myſelf obliged to 
you for the part you have hitherto. 


„taken 


| ; 
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taken in the affairs of that obſtinate 
girl, my niece. However, I deſire 
* not her return to me, unleſs ſhe will 
& return to her obedience allo: if ſhe will 
«© do the latter, I will endeavour to pre- 
& yail on her couſin, with all her faults, 


“ to receive her: if not, I ſhall never. 


look upon nor countenance her more.. 
c Yet could any one have perſuaded me 
eto alter my mind, none ſooner than 
« Sir Francis B could have wrought. 
that change on his very obliged hum- 
ble ſervant J. Harwood.” 


«I was much diſcompoſed when the 
* knight read this letter to me, which F 
<« deemed authentic, and vented many 
„ exclamations againſt my kinſman for 
< his inexorable temper. It is needleſs 
$ to tell you I was determined not to 

| return 
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* return on ſuch conditions. Whilſt L 
« was reflecting upon theſe things, Molly 
* come to enquire for me, and told me 
* ſhe had heard of you. I ſent her to. 
& you. accordingly, and you are well ac- 
„ quainred with. the extraordinary an- 
« ſwer ſhe brought me, which contri- 
4 buted (as you will judge) to increaſe 
* my uneaſineſs. As to what appeared: 
in the papers from you, I only looked 
* upon it as a mere excuſe, and in re- 
turn cauſed to be inſerted what you 
« ſaid, gave you ſo much uneaſineſs. 


AI theſe concurring circumſtances 
“ ſerved, as it were, to prepare the way 
& for a ſcheme which at that time I lit- 
te tle dreamed of: 


« A LITTLE While after this Miſs 
B. came into my apartment, ſeem» 
| <« ingly 


7 


7 
* 
OO OY AE an A oat ae 


112 THE FARMER'S SON or KENT, 
“ ingly in a very melancholy humour. 
« When I aſked her why ſhe appeared 
' fo fad, alas! ſaid the, my brother ! 
c and fetched a deep ſigh. — © Sir 
cc Francis, what of him, cried I? Is he 
* not well? No returned the lady, he 
„ labours, Miſs Harwood, under ſuch a 
* malady as we have reaſon to fear. is- 


* incurable. 


* ArTER. much preſſing for a more 


. “explicit anſwer. Oh Miſs Harwood, 
| faid ſhe, my brother (looking ſted- 
4 & faſtly on me) is in love—in love? 
F « and is that all, cried I, laughing, I 
| dare ſay no lady will be ſo ill-natured 
: 2 as to let a.gentleman of Sir Francis's 
] 14 fortune and accampliſhments die of 
: <. that malady. Be nor too certain, re- 

| turned Mifs B . © Oh! child, 


could 


'q 
* 
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could you think it ? Yet why ſhould 1 


tell it you as a wonder, it is for you 


my dear, and only you that he ſighs; 
yet is his ſenſe of honour ſogreat that, 
hearing of your engagements to an- 


other, he has never yet ventured to re- 


veal the hidden, and as ] fear fatal it 
will prove the ſecret of his paſſion 
her laft words ſtruck me as if they 
had been ominous, 


« Ar TER ſome confuſion, You do 
not well, Miſs B-—,” ſaid I, © to 
mock me thus, May Heaven re- 


nounce me, replied ſhe earneſtly,.if 1 


mock you. My brother, Sir Francis 
B——, the heir to this houſe, and the 
poſſeſſor of a great eſtate, loves you, he 


would marry you and make you the 
miſtreſs of all his wealth and grandeur, 


< he 
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14 THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. 
he would efteem your hand as a fa- 
vour, and on his knees receive it. 
Nay more, he has employed me to 
plead his cauſe with you, and I have 
undertaken to be his advocate, though 
by your countenance I am afraid I 
ſhall prove a troubleſome one; bur re- 
folve me, Leonora, are you ſo unal- 
terably fixed to Mr. Clerimont, a 
youth of whoſe preſent ſituation and 
circumſtances you profeſs yourſelf ig- 
norant, as not to allow the leaſt dawn 
6f hope to my poor brother ? Speak I 
conjure you; yet weigh the affair well 
:in your mind, leſt you too haſtily 
ſhould pronounce a ſentence whereon 
ſo much is likely to depend.” 


ce My dear patroneſs,” returned I, if 


you will permit me to deliver my ſen- 


Y PR o 


8 „ & timents 
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© timents undiſguiſed, my ſpeech ſhall 
be as ingenuous as my heart is open 
and artleſs. I acknowledge the great 
« honour intended me by your brother, 
« but I cannot accept it without doing 
* a violence to my inclinations, and for- 
« feiting beſides my vows which as you 
have already heard me declare, are elſe 
« where engaged. Should I, or could 
I prove falſe to them, what ſecond tie 
e could be ſufficiently binding? You: 
« flatter my vanity ſo far as to tell me 
& I have made an impreſſion on Sir 
« Francis: you tell me alſo, madam, 
that he is very uneaſy on my accountz 
«© if it be fo, then take away the cauſe, 


« and the effect will ceaſe; permit me 
e for a while to remove myſelf from his. 


&« prefence. Abſence, at leaſt, will cure 
6c _ * guſt of paſſion, which 


« a 
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* ſhakes his better reaſon. Let me go 
“any whither; let me do any thing 
„ which may baniſh it from his breaſt. 


A You have called yourſelf your bro- 
* ther's advocate, will you in this reſpect 


* condeſcend to be mine, and beg him 
to allow for a while of my abſence ? 
* Excuſe, madam, the freedom of my 
« ſpeech ; after what you have averred, 
«* [ dare not any longer believe that you 
* mock me, and this is all the anſwer I 
*''can give,” — © Sorry am I, replied 
1 Miſs B — to be the bearer of ſuch 
an one, which will break my brother's 
* heart with ſorrow ; but ſince it muſt 
E be ſo, I will even do as you have ſaid. 
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«© ApTER many converſations had paſſ- 
* ed between us on this head, Miſs 


tri 3 told me, at laſt, that ſhe had 
« prevailed, 


ce 
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<< prevailed on Sir Francis, who was ſtil 
much indiſpoſed, to let me withdraw a 


while to a country ſeat of his, a few 


miles from London ; whither accord- 


ingly I ſet out as foon as poſſible, and 


arrived there in good ſpirits, where I 


found only an old woman, and a foot- 
man; who, as it ſeemed, were planted 
there on that purpoſe to receive me; 
J had not ſtayed long in this retire- 
ment before, to my great ſurprize the 
knight arrived there likewiſe. Miſs 
Harwood,” ſaid he, I doubt not 
wonders to ſee me here; but I am not 
come to make a long abode with her. 
At your pleaſure, Sir Francis, re- 
turned I; it is not 22 me to preſcribe 
rules to you. | 


5 N the day he remaingd Nai aa 


at night inſiſted upon my company to 


L ſupper, : 


# 
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ce ſupper, when he began, as it were in- 
« {enfibly to fall into an amorous diſ- 
e courſe which was far from bein 8 
„ agreeable to me, as I gave him to un- 
derſtand. Well,” ſaid he, * then I 
e muſt fay no more; I have ſuffered 
much for you; bur you are a virtuous 
girl, that. is the truth. He then fetch- 
« ed a deep ſigh, and changed the con- 
2 N I know not how it was, 
e but all that night I lay the prey of 

66 8 thoughts, and cloſed not my 
1 « eyes till the dawn of day peeped in 
—* upon my troubled couch, then dreams 
| © « diſturbed my reſt. One time, me- 
W . « e chought, I was ſent back bound to my 

6 _ cruel relations, and on the point of be- 
= ing forced to the altar with my hated 
another, I ſaw myſelf ex- 


ben uon a barren heath to roaring 
* 0 << thunder, 


W 
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< thunder, and howling tempeſts, in 
4 the midſt of the lightning's blaze Sir 


Francis ſtood at my fide, threatening 
ce me with inſtant death. 


* 


« T AWAKED in terrors, and without | 
e the balmy comforts of my natural 
< reſt. When I ſaw my patron, I ima- 
« gined his eyes were filled with a 
<« gloomy fire: trembled when he but 
« ſpoxe, and ſecretly wiſhed myſelf in 
« London again. He obſerved my con- 
<« fuſion, Bleſs me, child,” ſaid he, 
«© what is the matter that you are thus 
* diſordered. I anſwered him I know 
« not what; but that day paſſed on 
<« nearly as the former had done, except- 
« ing only that the ſubje& which had 
< given me offence was not tou up- A 
% on. But this was reſervedis it ap- 1 1 
| « peared - Af 


* 
* 
„ 
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1 
4 peared only, at another time to be 
created in a more copious and a more 


* 


#6 unwarrantable manner. n 


On the morning of the rhird day 
e Sir Francis ſent for me into his par- 
e Jour, and ſhutting the door: come hi- 
ther my dear,” ſaid he: © I muſt have. 
< alittle private converſation with you. 
= . 1 my declaration of love has 
ll 3 been diſagreeaple to your ears; and 
1 * the more fo, ſince I am conſtrained 
e now to renew it. I owe this to my- 
* & bell, to my own health and welfare, 
. 3 "ns therefore I muſt beg your patient 
© "vin to what J am about to de- 
oh ® 85 *. liver.” — I was alarmed; I knew not 
* — © what anſwer to make him : I ſtood 
8 miate therefore, and ſuffered him to 


&d without interruption, love 
| * : | | =: wry * 


2 E. F adden . 12 a as [KENT ax 4 


7 


& gratified. * 


cc 


w 


el 


love is unworthy, that he cares not 8 


ſervation. denies it. Content yourlel£ . 'F 
+4 


therefore, and prepare to be as happy; *» - 
with me as I am Ape to ware. 7 . 


7 "1 agent, that it alt be 
1 am aware you will reply 
with your VOWS and fixed affeflion and 


« pation f is 


pF know not what ſtuff z bur cheſe an- * 


ſwers can be no longer admitted. 
can inform you that the object of r 


for you, that he is in low and deſtitore | 
circumſtances the effect of his extra- : 
vagance. Turn then from the va- . I 
grant to one who loves you, to one | ; 
who 1s both willing and able to ail 5 = 4 


vide ſor you. You muſt be mine ß EL F 3 


l 
y : oo 
9 = 
# 3:2 D——_— 
5-3 
* £2 


cannnot part with you; Self pres 4 " 
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Now what ſay you Leonora?“ „ What 


can ] ſay,” replied I, ſobbing, « what 
© other anſwer can JI return than ſuch 


as already I have given -l am fixed 
in my determinations : I honour, I reſ- 
pe& Sir Francis, but I cannot preſent 
« him with a heart which is already 


c 


„ 


another's. Meanwhile I am obliged. 
to him for his protection, but even 
s that in future I find I muſt decline.” 


„ Comet, come, Leonora,“ returned 
the Knight, “ let us leave this childiſh 


: 6 i ſtuff. It is high time you ſhould 
66 ano your own hajppin«ſs; but if 
= you do nt; it is at leaſt time that 7 


1 4 *. ſhould be wiſe, and ſeek mine. Much 


: 


= * from that his wicked manſio ion till I 


4 8 
= *. more of this he ſaid, and in the end 


« told me plainly that I muſt not ſtir 


+66 had 


Ee. 


* 
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had conſented to make him happy as 
« he termed it: But! oh monſtrous; 
« what a ſhocking idea did he conceal 
« under that ſpecious word! He avow- 
ee ed himſelf the libertine. I plainly per- 
« ceived that the ſervants, who attended 
«© me were his creatures, and that 1 was 


AQ 


4 


* entirely in his power. 


c wiTHDREW in tears, the wretch 
*© telling me, that as he had now thrown 79 | 
off the maſk, he muſt be ſo plain with OY 
me as to inform me that I had only = 
© two days to conſider on his propoſal, 
and that cill I had determined upon 
it, I was no other than his 0 
I retired to my chamber, where! * 
faſtened myſelf in, and fell into. 55 18 3 
ce agony of rage and grief. Heavens!” | 


2 


ov 


« 


0 


0 laid 1. 18 this the end of all my ſchemes: | | 
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© have I for this ran away from my 
cc friends, to avoid a hated marrirge, 


and only to fall into the hands of this 


<* vile letcher? And is this my patron 


ce and protecter, this my advocate with 


« my incenſed relations ? Ah! I am 


« enſnared, ruined, betrayed; and no 


4 hope, no help is left me. 


© Tnus ſpent I in grief the ſilent 


& hours, and waſted the night in com- 


* plainings. In the morning I aroſe to 


« freſh ſorrows, and found freſh occa- 


My perſecutor 


* ſent to invite me down ſtairs to a 
& ſecond conference; but this I abſolutely 
« refuſed, and opened my door only to 

| "ec receive ſuch ſuſtenance as was brought 


* me by the woman ſervant.” Thus I 


= 352 remained for two days; when at laſt 


66 my 


cc 


£6 
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my tormentor found? means of ruſhing 


into my room, together with the 
ſervant. Now, Leonora,“ ſaid he, 


I am determined no longer to be trifled 
with, and ſince you will not yield to 
reaſon, I am determined that you ſhall 
to force, —All remonſtrances will now 
be vain; one way, or the other, I am 
determined that you fhall comply: 


in what manner is left to your choice,” 


80 ſaying he advanced towards 
I ſcreamed aloud; but na” a 


ſoul came to my aſſiſtance z the ſer- 


vant indeed ſtood by, but ſeemed 
rgther as if ſhe waited there for the 


furtherance of her maſter's vile purpo®. 


ſes, than for any other reaſon.— I tell 
you again and again, Leonora,“ faid 


* 


he, that this perverſeneſs of yours 


G3 cannot 


+ i 4s 
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9 cannot poſſibly anſwer any end, ſeeing 
„% you are ſo entirely in my power, 
Yield therefore to become my beloved 
* miſtreſs and companion: yield, or this 
4 jnſtant, in ſpite of your alfected delica- 
« cy, you ſhall be obliged to conply 


« with my deſires.” 


* 


* 


«© THE BF actions were ſuch 

« as ſerved too fully to confirm his 
60 menace; for he preſſed upon me fo 
cloſely; and uſed, in ſpite of my efforts, 
= «ſuch indecencies as left no room to 
| E * « doubt that he was in earneſt, and too 
| & much to fear his brutal ſtrength would 
: prevail againſt my ſex's weakneſs. I 
ee now conjured him in the moſt moving 
terms to deſiſt from violence, aud 
' grant me an hearing!“ Well (ſaid he,) 
6c looking | me from his loathed embrace, 
« what 
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what have you to offer? I would much 
rather have the conſent of your will 
than thus force you, coy as you are to 
our mutual happineſs. But take heed, 
do not trifle with me: promiſe ſo- 
lemnly to be mine and for this time I 
will again leave you to yourſelf.” — 


If you have any ſenſe of good, re- 


plied I, if you have any. pity or com- 
paſſion, ſhew ir in dſieſting from this 
deviliſh enterprize! I ſoon found, 
however, that addreſſing him in this 
manner was but pouring oil, as it 
were upon the flame which I wiſhed 


to extinguiſhz nor did there remain 
any other courſe than that of giving 


him ſome didant hopes that a more 
mild behaviour might be Mae o do 
his cauſe ſome ſervice. 
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« As much as I deteſted this kind of 
temporizing 1 was now obliged to uſe 
it: and thus I contrived to gain a 
little more time, which I yet thought 


dearly purchaſed, ſince ſome of it I 


was obliged to ſpend in his company, 
and to endure ſuch diſcourſe as ill 


comported with him to uſe or with 


me to hear, 


— 


« As ſoon as I retired to my bed, I 


began to ruminate on what was paſt, 


and to ſhudder with the reflexion on 


the danger that I had ſo lately eſcaped. 
Heavens!“ ſaid I, © and muſt I again 
be expoſed to ſuch treatment! Forbid it, 
virtue; forbid it modeſty ! never can 
I ſurvive the trial. Many a weary hour 
did I paſs in deviſing means for my 


eſcape; but I could fix on none, 


A 6 whichy 
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% which were any way probable; and 
the dawn of the next day was as un- 


« welcome to me as that of the former, 


* had been; yet I was obliged in ſome 


* meaſure to ſmooth my brow before 


cc Sir Francis, and to forbear contradicting, 
„ him when he advanced ſuch principles 
« as 1 even ſhuddered to hear. Unhap- 
py ſtate! for a woman to be thus redu- 
'« ced to a ſilence in the cauſe of virtue 
when moſt ſhe wants an advocate, 
« Such was my preſent caſe. Secretly I 
«© prayed to Heaven; and I prayed not in 


0 


* 


C 


6e yain: deliverance was at hand. No more 


« ] ſlept beneath the curſed roof, no 


% more was doomed to bear the bar- 


% barous man's inſults upon my virtue. 


Though confined in the houſe I was 
4 not now kept a priſoner in my cham- 
«MF; "ones: perceived myſelf in 


* 


* 
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general very cloſely watched. Sir | 
Francis after dinner had occaſion to 
4 go out, and he gave charge of me to 
* his female domeſtic. But I found 
the means to elude her vigilance. 
60 From my room, which was two ſto- 


1 
0 
1 
34 
bil 


'$ 
[ 
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11 4 ries high, ſtraying into the next cham- 

11 ber I perceived the gate of the garden, 

44 * open into which it looked. At the 

1 j6 ſame time 1 ſaw fomething hanging 

9 bd ut of the window ſeat, which curioſity 
= „ . prompting me to lift up, to my great 
. joy I found to be a ladder of ropes, 

= . < which, as it ſeemed, had been placed 


4 there as a proviſion in caſe of fire, or 
e any accident happening. This I 
| 131 immediately uſed for my purpoſe; and 
4 % having, with quick diſpatch, parcelled 
ce up ſuch of my things as lay neareſt 
« Mandl, 1 threw them out at the win- 
£6 =/ gow; 
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ce 
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CC 


cc 


(c 


40 
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cc 


ec 


dow; and then deſcended with trem- 


bling ſteps, and committing myſelf 
to the care of Heaven, made haſte 
to fly from the wicked manſion. 2 


«© IT was now the evening twilight, 
when J found myſelf upon a wide 
heath; and being a ſtranger in that 
neighbourhood, was utterly at a loſs 
which way to direct my courſe, A 


curling ſmbþak, riſing from a diſtant 


chimney was all my determination in 


© this matter, I ſet forward, towards 


. > 
cc 


« 


9 


cc 


cc 


cc 


that part of the common where, after 
many a weary a ſtep, at laſt I arrived, 
1 found it to be a little public houſe. 


Here I would fain have reſted myſelf 
for that night; but this I was told 


was impracticable, and I was - oblt- 
ged to proceed for London, whither 
G 6: & N 
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© my hoſt directed me. He expreſſed 
« great wonder at my ſituation, which 
„did not indeed ſuit with my appear- 
40 ance, the latter being far from deſ- 
s picable, while the former was indeed 
truly deplorable. 


« 'Thvs I continued my journey, 
during the ſeaſon of darkneſs ; for 
„ the morn had not as yet ariſen ; but 
„ juſt as ſhe peered from the eaſt, I 
entered a little village within about 
four miles from the metropolis. 
Here I aſked my way of a ſervant 
« maid, whom I ſaw ſtanding at the 
„ door of a large houſe ; which ſhe 
*** kindly informed me of, adding, 
«a Miſs; you ſeem to be tired” ““ [I 
am indeed, » returned I, and 1 fear 
— hall not. be able to reach my jour- 

＋ ney's 
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ney's end to-night. Poor young lady, 
(ſaid ſhe) will you walk in, hither and 
reſt yourſelf for a while? My miſtreſs 


is gone to London and will not re- 


turn this night or, even if ſhe ſhould, 
I am ſure ſhe would not be angry 


to ſee you here; I know ſhe would 


not.” I accepted the good - natured 


offer, and entered the houſe, which 


was a very handſome one. 


« Ix the courſe of my converſation 
with my new hoſteſs, I was aſtoniſhed 


beyond meaſure to find that I was in 


the houſe of my own aunt, whom 1 


had ſought ſo long in vain. She was | 


gone to London on ſome buſineſs, and 


ee had left but this one ſervant behind 


£6 


on 


her. I was eaſily perſuaded to remain 
. all the night, and the nent 
morning 


. FS. p 
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morning gave me to the arms of my 
FE relation. 


1 aan not tell you, Mr. Cleri- 
c mont, that this was a joyful meeting. 
„ We came not to town till the laſt 
ce week, when a friend of my aunt's hav- 
ing informed her of the deplorable 
& ſituation of poor Mrs. Waters, re- 
00 membering my own misfortunes, I was 
« proud to be the miniſter of comfort 
ce to her in her afflictions; and this very 
% day propoſed removing her from her 
c miſerable habitation to one where ſhe 
'* might be more at eaſe. In the exer- 
„ ciſe of this act of charity, you ſee it 
„ has pleaſed Heaven that we ſhould 
once again meet. Yet, believe me, 
* Clerimont, in our preſent circum- 
A s ſtances ſcarcely can I ſay that I rejoice 
ER much at the encounter, My friends 
A * | = W <= 
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(if ſuch they may ſtill be called) ſeem 
bent on diſtreſſing me; and except 


my good. aunt, I have none to whom I 
« can truſt for affiſtance and ſupport.” 


My dear Leonora,“ faid I, . what 
troubles have you. experienced | but 
let us not be now induſtrious in raiſ- 
ing to, ourſclves freſh ſources of 
uneaſineſs; now, when Heaven has 
brought us together, almoſt by mira- 
cle, let us not ſeparate ourſelves, but 
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reſolve upon that union which two 
+ fond hearts already joined like ours in 
the ſweet bonds of affection muſt na- 
turally incline to. Here then let our 
e felicity begin.“ © Whither, Sir, 
cried the fair one, would your eager- 
e neſs tranſport you? Is this a time to 
«© talk of union and endearments? Sce 3 
20 you not how we are both embarraſſedꝰꝰ 

Oh 


* 


„ 


. 


Ge 
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Oh my adorable girl,” returned T, 
love ſhall make every burden eaſy; that 


-CC 
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Harwood, * is this the prudence of Mr. 
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others. Need I remind you of your 


* * 


alone ſhall be ſufficient to ſweeten all 
the cares of life, and render every toil 
a pleaſure.“ Is this,” reſumed Miſs 


Clerimont? Attend now but, a mo- 
ment, whilſt I recount to you our ſitua- 
tion; and then reflect ſeriouſly on the 


impropriety of your propoſal. For 
me, I am forlorn, abandoned by thoſe 


who ought to ſupport me, under the 
reſtraint of the laws of the land, and 
in every reſpect ſubject to the will of 


own circumſtances, your orphan ſtate, 
and the impoſſibiliry that you ſhould 
make yourſelf happy with me, unleſs 
ſome change of fortune ſhould unex- 


| peſtedly happen?” .... And how,” 
cried 
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cried I, ©* do our circumſtances differ fo 
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wide] y. that we ſhould not now under- 
take what ſome time ſince was the im- 
mediate object of our choice? * Oh 
name it not (ſaid Miſs Harwood) re- 


cal not to my mind our former fol- 


lies. If we were inconſiderate enough 


then to adopt ſuch ſchemes, it is now 


time we ſhould ſee the abſurdity of 
them, Believe me, Mr. Clerimont, 


love is a tender plant, and it requires 


much cheriſning. Seldom, very ſel- 
dom in the conjugal ſtate, is it proof 
againſt rhe rough blaſts of adverſity. 


But theſe arguments ought rather to 


come from you than from me, from 
you, whoſe ſtronger reaſon» ought 
to riſe ſuperior to your paſſions, and 
teach them to move regularly on under 


her diſcipline. Is it not ſufficient, 


that 


* 
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« that I have promiſed to be yours, and 
ce yours only? Let this content you; 
and let us wait with patience till we 
„ ſhall be able to adjuſt matters in a 
c manner more favourable to our pur- 
© poſes. My aunt has written to her 
& couſin in my behalf. Let us attend 
es the ſucceſs of this buſineſs, and plan 
s our meaſures accordingly, If you are 
0 prudent, thus you will act; and I truſt 
„you will not ſuffer a woman to outdo 

you in fortitude and reſolution.” 


Wir theſe, and many arguments 
of a ſimilar nature, did the charmer 
diſſuade me from that union which 

my ſoul was ſet upon, I could not 

bur acknowledge the force of her rea- 
ſonings, whilſt I ſighed at the conſe- 


quences. Wilford's entrance put an 
| end 
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end to our converſation z; and Mifs 
Harwood returned to her aunt's, whi- 


ther I alſo accompanied her. 


Taz good old lady being told who I 


was, received me with marks of great” 


regard, and entertained me in a friendly 

manner. I aſſure you, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
© my niece has ſuffered much on your 
* account, yet if your appearance ſpeak 
« you truly, you will deſerve her in the 
« end, I have writen to my couſin in 
her favour; but Heaven knows what 
„will be the reſult of it, I would it 
were in my power to ſettle theſe 
difficulties. Leonora ſhould not re- 
© main long in perplexity.“ 


* 


Arrx ſpending a chearful evening 
with Miſs Harwood and her worthy re- 
lation, 
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lation, I returned home much comforted 
with the hopes of ſceing happier days. 
It was late the next morning before 1 
aroſe; when Humphreys delivered me 
a letter that contained an invitation 
from Miſs Davenant which at that time 
I choſe to decline. I made my truſty 
*Aquire acquainted with my reaſons for 
this conduct, and related. to him the 
extraordinary adventure which had hap- 
pened in conſequence of my viſit to 
the ſiſter of that lady, Troth now” ſaid 
he, . Iam glad you are ſo well pleaſed; 
e but I do not ſee any rarc fortune you 


* have had——You have loſt one 
« 


ſweatheart, and are as far as ever, 
for aught I can find, from the hopes of 
obtaining the other: However all's 
* one for that; Content is a jewel, and 
wa happineſs is but opinion.” 


Trovar 


jE F 1 >... 1 
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Tuouon it muſt be owned there was 
ſome truth in Nathan's obſervation, 
yet it was far from being agreeable to | 
me in my preſent ſituation of mind; and 
believe I ſignified as much by my 
countenance; for he dropped the diſ- 
courſe, ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, and 
crying, © God forgive me! Well! it 
« is not any buſineſs of mine!” 

I was frequent in my viſits to my 
miſtreſs all the time | ſhe remained in 
London; but this was not long; for 
within a few weeks ſhe informed me 
that her uncle, by his letters had ſigni- 
fied his willingneſs to be reconciled to 
her, if ſhe would but return to him, and 
live under his inſpection till ſhe ſhould _ 
come of age, giving alſo her folemn 
promiſe that ſhe would not think of 
beſtowing 
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beſtowing herſelf in marriage either to 
me or any one elſe till that period; on 
which condition, he ſaid, he would be 
content to drop his ſolicitations on the 
behalf of his nephew, leaving him to be 
his own advocate with her. 


Tuis offer of reconciliation Miſs 
Harwood found it highly her intereſt 
to accept; nor could I, without the great- 
eſt appearance of ſelfiſhneſs, perſuade her 

to reject it: yet I drew an ill omen from 
- this early ſeparation, and we parted not 
from each other without great ſigns of 


ſorrow and regret. „ 


MIss Davenant, in the mean time, was 
- highly offended with the lights which 
the perceived I put upon her, and ſent 
me a very ſevere letter on that ſubject, 
LN intimating 
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intimating at the ſame time, that ſhe was 
acquainted with ſome matters relative to 
me, which ſhe would keep me ignorant 
of in order to puniſh me. This I only 
ſmiled at, but found afterwards that there 
was cauſe fuficient for me to dread her 
revenge. Wilford all this time preſſed 
me to keep up my intimacy with the 
Earl of R****, from whom he ſaid 1 
might aſſure _— of ſupport and 
aſſiſtance. 


Bur now an extraordinary affair hap- 
penned, which engroſſed a great deal of 
my attention, and occaſioned many 
miſtakes and croſs accidents which 
afterwards perplexed and croſſed me 
in my road to happineſs. 


* 


I was paſſing late one night along 
the ſtreets of Covent: Garden attended by 
Mr. 
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Mr. Humphreys, I perceived a man, 


cloſely muffled, forcing a lady into a 
| hackney coach, who ſeemed to make 


ſigns of reſiſtance, yet ſhe uttered not a 


word; however, as it was poſſible the 


perſon who endeavoured to force her 
away might have ſtopped her mouth, 
E was reſolved to follow, on hearing the 
directions given to the driver. They 
ſtopped at a bagnio, where a man elegant- 


y dreſſed received them. 


Hxxx the compulſion and reſiſtance 
were again repeated, when at laſt, the 
lady getting the liberty of her ſpeech; 


exclaimed, © Oh! Heaven! Save me 


from the raviſher!” On this, I ſtepped 
3 between them, demanding what buſineſs 
= they had to treat a woman thus, againſt 
ber will. She is a notorious harlot, 


_ the 


, | 
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anſwered the gentleman * and ſhe ſhall * q | 
go with me, by G- d.“ * Nay, but 
« Sir,” ſaid I, ** if the lady is not willing 
.... „ Oh! fave me, fave me,” cried 
the fair ſtranger, ** Stand off,” ſaid the 
raviſher, in a menacing tone, „leave 
e her to me. Not,” returned 3 
„ you ſhew by what right you behave 
< thus.” On this the richly dreſſed man 
drew. I had allo my ſword and ſtood 
on my defence; but ſhould undoubtedly, 
have been ſtruck down behind by his 
coadjutor, had not Humphreys, at chat” 
inſtant come up, and engaged him with a 
ſtick he had in his hand. I had the 
good fortune to diſarm my gentleman, 5 
who withdrew among the crowd by 
this time gathered round us, his com- 8 | 
panion, having fled before the lady, - 


Sx 
* 


fainted into my friend's arms; from 2 
whom I took her, and was greatly ſu- 


Ls 


c 
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prized to fee a well-known face, no 
other than that of my old acquaintance, 


Miſs Ancram. I inſtantly conveyed her 


from the throng of gazers, and calling a 


coach, ere yet ſhe was well recovered, I put 
her into it and drove to a friend's, where 
I requeſted the miſtreſs of the houſe to 


accommodate her with a lodging. Hea- 


& yens! ſaid ſhe, on hearing my voice, 


” K 


is it Mr. Clerimont to whom I am 
obliged for this ſignal deliverance ! 


Q 


e Oh! I have ſuch a tale ta tell you! 


8 


g Spare it till to- morrow” ſaid 1 ten- 
« derly preſſing her hand. Your fa- 


t tigues ſeem to demand the relief of a 


| A 6 preſent repoſe. In the morning I will 
= te attend you, and ſhall then perhaps 
ee communicate things as ſtrange as 

0 any which you have to tell me, till 


A | c when 
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c when adieu!” And ſo ſaying, I depart- 


ed, leaving her to her needful reſt, 


Tux ſucceeding day I repaired, ac- 


cording to promiſe, to Miſs Ancram's 


ce apartment, where I found her newly 


ce ariſen, ſitting in a melancholy attitude, 


* her head leaning upon her hand, 
and the tear ſtarting from her eye. 
« Ah! Mr. Clerimont, my deliverer 


ce are you come,” ſaid ſhe © I wanted 
« your friendly advice and aſſiſtance. 


„Much have I ſuſtained ſince you ſaw 
eme at my father's houſe and much 
«< more, I fear, I am deſtined to ſuſtain, 


ce before my weary feet are led into the 


paths of happineſs.” 


SHE then related to me what had 


befallen her ſince ſhe left the country, 
H 2 Rl 
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till her arrival in London.“ As ſoon as 


cc 


I reached the metropolis,” continued 


the lady, I made ſecret enquiries 


concerning you, but in vain : I then 


C 


45 


4c 


* 
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betook myſelf to a young lady's houſe 


who had been formerly my friend in 


the country. She was lately married, 
and received me with great cordiality 


and affection; — for ſome time [ was 


as happy as J could expect to be in 


my ſituation; till my young friend's 
huſband unfortunately conceived a 
paſſion for me, which, regardleſs of 
his marriage-vow, he was determined 
to indulge. He diſcovered to me his 


criminal flame; I checked him with 
what I deemed a juſt reproof; but 
from that time there was no peace 


for me beneath his roof, which I ſhould 
certainly have quitted, if my circum- 
| 8 ſtances 
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ſtances would have permitted me; as 
it was, I ſhunned all occaſions of con- 


verſation with him, while he ſought 


them as diligently with me, 


HE purpoſely particularized me- 
© before his wife, nor | attempted to 
« hide from her this his blameable 
« partiality. I thought I ſaw the figns 
« of kindling jealouſy viſible in her 
« countenance, I then threw myſelf 


N 4 
nc, « NS * 4 


e at her feet, begged her excuſe for my 
© involuntary crime, and expreſſed my 
c readineſs to purſue any method ſhe 
could propoſe to rid her of thoſe 
« apprehenſions which it was viſible ſhe 
<« entertained on my account. She ac- 
knowledged my juſt proceeding and 
<< It was agreed that T ſhould be remo- 
ved, as ſoon as poſſible from her | 

H 3 . - &: houſe; 
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* houſe, yet ſtill to be dependent on her 
* protection. But before any ſcheme of 


this kind could be brought to bear, 
Mr. Sands, coming one Sunday even- 


ing, a little elevated with wine, into the 


apartment where I was ſitting alone, 
e behaved very indecently, and was pro- 
& ceeding even to the laſt extremity of 


[OI offering violence, when I ſhrieked 


* out ſo loudly as to bring the ſervants 
t to my aſſiſtance; on this he quitted me, 


but before they left the apartment the 
lady herſelf came in, and finding me 
e fainted away, her huſband employed 


' 


* in comforting me, and att imngs m 
i confuſion, eaſi y gueſſed at the cauſe; 
&« and it was now judged highly im- 
« proper both by myſelf and my pa- 


„ troneſs that I ſhould remain with her 


“any longer. 


I was 


— 
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I was next placed with an acquain- 
& tance of kers, a French millener, with 
« whom I had not long remained, before 
*© knight called Sir Francis B 
«© profeſſed to court me for a wife, nor 
« indeed, would he take any refuſal from 
% me; fo that at laſt I was obliged to be 
“ denied to him whenever he came to 


Li, 


viſit me, but his deſigns being far 
« from honourable, he was not ſo re- 
pulſed : but cauſed a falſe meſſage to 
de be ſent me, as from Mrs. Sands, at a 
particular houſe, where he himſelf 
« waited to receive me and from whence, 
e having detained me all the day, and 
« found his vicious ſollicitations vain to 
e ſhake my conſtancy and virtue; he 
© haſtened to the place, where you met 


D 


Fi 


* 


him, ordering me to be bound, gag- 
ged and put into a coach, and ſent 
H 4 6 after 
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* after him. But in» that moment 
„ Heaven was pleaſed to raiſe me up a 
© deliverer, elſe might 1 forlorn, aban- 
„ doned, deſtitute, in the hands of vile 
s people, and in a ſtrange place, at that 
hour have been treated as a common 
66 proſtitute. What do I not owe to 
„ eracious Providence, and to you, its 
« brave and generous inſtrument for 


E 


& fo happy an eſcape ! 


Writs ſhe ſpoke this, her eyes, full of 
a melting tenderneſs, were alternately 


fixed on mine, then caft downwards upon 
the earth, Too well I underſtood, but 
durſt not ſeem to be acquainted with 


their moving language: yet I moſt ſin- 


cerely pitied the unfortunate maiden, and 
"bore a part in thoſe ſorrows which 1 
could not cure. For far ſrom my heart 

was 


* 
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was the diabolical pleaſure which ſome 
perſons of both ſexes ſeem ſo highly to 
enjoy, I mean that of giving pain; and 
I endeavoured to ſooth the lovely mourn- 
er, whilſt I was obliged to ſeem ignorant 


of the cauſe of her grief, : 


By her deſire I accompanied her to the 
bouſe of the French millener, who 
now refuſed to receive her, ſaying ſhe 
had lately become acquainted with her 
character, and“ would Harbour no ſuch 


people.” From thence I went with her 


to her married friend who deſired to be 
excuſed ſeeing her any more, ſending 
her word that ſhe might return from 
whence ſhe came. All this was ſhock- 


ing to one in her circumſtances, and it 


was difficult to adminiſter conſolation : I 


adviſed her, however, to keep a chearful 
H 5 ſpirit. 
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ſpirit, © Fear not, my dear Miſs An- 
c cram,” faid I, tenderly, fear not but 
& Providence will ſuccour you. It is not 
long ſince I ſaw your worthy brother 
in town, who came on purpoſe to ſeek 
% you. How would his heart be pierc- 
ed at this relation; Yet droop not! 
„for his ſake, for your own ſake. I 
*& will ſtrain every nerve to do you 
* ſervice.” —*<© I return you my moſt 
* orateful acknowledgements,” replied 
the; « To you I would not become a 
& burden: but my brother! ... I heard 
„ jndeed that he was in town, a cirèum- 
* ſtance I forgot to notice, W hat of 


him?” . 


I THE related all that paſſed between 
Us, and gave her alſo a ſummary of 
my own history from the time that I was 

; : of | Xo | — 
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unhappy enough to wound him in 


Somerſetſhire, to the night in which 1 


met her, ſo fortunately for her deliver- 
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« On! Clerimont,” ſaid ſhe © what an 
evil deſtiny has hitherto purſued you: 


ſure fate has now made its circle— 
- Certainly there is, there muſt be hap- 


pineſs yet in ſtore for you for my 


on part, it is ſtill a myſtery to What I 


am reſerved. To a permanent joy and 
felicity, { hope,” ſaid I: ** Your friends 
may yet relent, They will, they muſt 
yield fo far to your intreaties, if you 
addreſs yourlelf to them, as not to 


ſacrifice, to one ſhe cannot love their 


dear, their only as 


Permit me then to ſee you proper- 
« ly lodged with my friend in toe 
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whilſt I undertake (unworthy ſolicitor 


as J am) to plead your cauſe with 


£* your brother, with whom I am now 
perfectly reconciled. Alas !* cried ſhe, 


he never was your enemy, even when 


he underwent the ſevereſt pains from 


that unlucky wound which your hand 
ignorantly dealt him; but for me; oh! 
Mr. Clerimont, I fear I never ſhall 


be able again to ſhew myſelf to him or 


to my father, unleſs — unleſs impoſſi- 


bilities : but ſpare me farther ſpeech 
upon this ſubject! Gladly,” ſaid I; 


and if indeed ſome other happier | 


lover —Ah! there, * cried ſhe, ce there 
am wounded : but forbear a while, 
and counſel me what is to be done in 


this exigence.“ 


I THEN 
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1 THEN repeated my advice that ſhe 


an acquaintance of Mr, Wilford's, and 


remain there for the preſent, till we could 


concert matters to re-eſtabliſh her in the 


favour of her relations, or otherwiſe pro- 


vide for her according to her wiſhes; and 


this was accordingly done to her ſatis- 
faction. 5 x 


HERE I uſed frequently to viſit her, 


and found her a moſt agreeable compa- 


nion, except only that ſhe would fome- 
times be too tender, and then I generally 


turn the courſe of the converſation. Yet, 


perceiving that this connexion unhappily 


ſerved only to foſter a growing paſſion, I 
began to be leſs frequent in my attendance- 
One evening, when Miſs Ancram ty 

repraney 


ſhould return to my friend's, who was 
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reproached me for this ſuppoſed m_ AY 

neſs, and that in ſuch a manner as ſhe 
would have addreſſed a lover. Alas! 
e Madam,” ſaid I, my conduct has 
* not merited your diſpleaſure; there is 
“ nothing I do, in this or any other re- 
e gard of yours, without a view to your 
85 . 


SHE e extremely. What then,” 
aid ſhe, © is it neceſſary to my happi- 
dess that I ſhould be tormented by the 
5 « world in general, and by you in par- 
& ticular, by you for whom [I have ever 
* had ſuch a tender regard; but ſuch is 
che return. . . Whatever it be“ inter- 
rupted I, „that I may have done to 
6 merit your regard I ſhould be ſorry to 
:Þ prove to you a ſource of —_— 
% And. yer” ſighed ſhe forth 2 


* we ; 
* { 
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4 know, for a certainty you are ſo“ — 


« How, Madam?“ . Ah cruel! ſhe re- 


plied in a plaintive accent, of all man- 


« kind, can you enquire, 


„ Alas too 


« plainly, ſaid I in a ſolemn tone do 
« perceive the drift of a diſcourſe which 


6 J am bound not to hear“ © Not to 


e hear!” echoed the lady, No madam! 
T not to hear, ſince I cannot, conſiſtently 
* with my honour, anſwer to my wiſh 
the perſon who delivers it. Repreſs, I 
te conjure you, this growing inclination 
| „ which to neither of us can work any 
% thing but woe! Remember what you 


% owe to your family, to your friends, 
* and to your own happineſs. Let me 


* (once more I intreat you, ) intercede 


c with them to receive you. 


comply with their deſires, return at 
* leaſt to live N their hoſpitable 


„roof, i 


— 
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* roof, and fill again that reſpectable 
e tation in their favour, and in the eye of 
the world, which once you enjoyed. 
Deſpiſe the man who can hear you ex- 
e preſs a partiality for him, without 
* making a ſuitable return to it — yes, 
« I conjure you to deſpiſe ſuch an one, 
ee though in ſo doing, I intreat you to 
* contemn myſelf —Excuſe my plain 
& dealing. You are my friend, though 


* not my miſtreſs; your-happineſs is at 


« ſtake, and it were injurious to trifle 
with you. Forego your miſguided incli- 
nations, your miſplaced reſolutions; in 

A word, forego your love, ſince it can ne- 


1 cc ver promote your felicity.”— And is 


* it thus,” cried Miſs Ancram, “ inhu- 


t man! Is it thus that I am treated, 


00 What love have I troubled you with, 
what paſſion have I avowed? Know, 


« Sir, 
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0 Sir, I have a ſpirit.” *“ A noble one 
I believe. Exert it, Madam: I admire 
« where it has ſlept. //bat love, what 
e paſſion have you declared? If not in 
«© expreſs terms, yet in broken ſighs, in 
6 ſigns more expreſſive than words have 
* you made known your wiſhes. And 
could you be ignorant that you had ſo 
« done? Oh! ſtrange effects of blind 
« paſſion! Oh! amazing forgetfulneſs of 
> yourRiFt 25 


Now no longer able to reſtrain her 
anger: Barbarous man,” exclaimed. 
ſhe, „And is it becauſe my tender 
« heart confeſſed a woman's weakneſs, 
„ that I am thus uſed; or am I be- 
e come ſo deſpicable in your eyes, only 
« becauſe I have been obliged to you? 
« Oh! grief and ſhame ! but here do 1 

© renounce? © 


% 
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« renounce” . . . . And fo ſaying, ſhe 
burſted forth into 4 flood of tears; nor 
ſtayed I to comfort her, as well knowing 
this was no time to pour balm into the 


wound I had ſo deeply ſearched. 


"Tax next day I ſent the —— lady 
a letter, couched in terms more tender 


than my late diſcourſe had been, and 
apologizing for my conduct by expoſing 
the true motive of it, which was no other 


— — — - : : - 
— - = —-  - Jo oo e_—_— _- — 7 
g - 
. 


than to wean her from ſuch an hopeleſs 

paſſion as had already cauſed her ſo much 
uneaſineſs, and had ſtood confeſſed in 
= 2 her eyery word and action. My pro- 
coeedings had the defired effect: the 
next time I ſaw Miſs Ancram, ſhe ap- 
peared an altered perſon; ſhe thanked 
me heartily for the part I had aſſumed, 
and bluſhed for that which ſhe herſelf 
1 | had 
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had put on. I ſaw with pleaſure the con- 
teſt maintained between that noble ſpirit 
which my breath had awakened in her 
breaſt and her ſofter inclinations. Rea- 
ſon every day gained an aſcendancy 
1 over her paſſions, and I was juſt prepar- 
ing to write to her friends on her behalf, 
when I was much aſtoniſhed at receiving 


a letter from Somerſetſhire, the contents 
of which were as follow: 


To Mx. CLE RIMONT. 
SIR, 
© Your extraordinary conduct, with 
e regard to my daughter, has equallyin- 
e cenſed me and her brother, with whom 
« you have acted the part of a complete 


* 


* 


« hypocrite. He is at preſent much in- 


c 


* 


diſpoſed; but, I hope, will ſoon be able | 


« to wait on you in town, * pie. Fe 


Wa 
. wal, 
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% way or other call you to an account 
for your behaviour. I ſuppoſe, by this 
[1 time, there remains but one method for 
WE © you to repair the injury done us, If 
& it beſo, you- muſt abſolutely take it, 
© without making any previous condi- 
* tions or expect the deſerved conſe- 
cc quences of your baſe behaviour to her 
„ and to the injured 


CHARLES ANCRAM. 


T $neweD this letter to the young lady 
who now found herſelf involved in a 
freſh perplexity. We eaſily perceived 
that ſome buſy perſon muſt have heard 
the ſtory of our adventure, and adding 
to it, had thus abuſed the ear of the old 
gentleman ; and we both wrote by the 
very next poſt, in the ſtrongeſt terms to 
- undeceive him. I was, however, very 
1 ” 20 9 bs. uneaſy. 
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uneaſy about this matter, and in a ſhort 
time I found ſtill greater cauſe. 


HumMPHREYS having brought me word 
one day, that he had heard of Miſs Har- 
wood's being in town, I poſted with all 
the eagerneſs of an expecting lover to 
viſit her; but was told ſhe was not at 
home. 1 went again and again, but the 
ſame denial was ſtill repeated; and in- 
ſtead of being received by her aunt with 
her accuſtomed cordiality, neither could 
I get acceſs to her. 


Howzves, after ſeveral diſappoint- 
ments, Mrs. Waters the ſiſter of Miſs 
Davenant, whom, as it ſeemed, they i 
had relieved and taken into the houſe i in 4 : 
quality of a companion, opened the doe 
tome. She recollected me, and told me the 
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ladies were both at home, but had given 
ſtri& orders to be denied to me. 


; * 


ASTONISHED and confounded, I ſtood 
a while mute, and incapable of urging 
my requeſt : but at laſt, I earneſtly 
intreated ſhe would let Miſs Harwood 


know I was there, and requeſt to be in- x 
formed for what offence I was thus to 


be baniſhed from her preſence. Return- 
ing, ſhe brought me word that the young 


lady preſented her compliments to Mr. 


Clerimont, but was ſo buſy ſhe could not 


ſee him; promiſing, however, to ſend 


X him a note the next day, informing him 
of the engagements which ſhe had, and 
probably ſhould have for a long time on 


her hands to prevent her from lang 
bim in perſon. Thus anſwered, I re- 


= turned, very much chagrined, and paſſed, 
4 as 
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as may well be imagined, a very reſtleſs 


night. In the morning Mr. Wilford 


called upon me, to aſk me to the earl of 


P 
concerted to attend there, and ſo ex- 


's levee; but I was too much diſ- 


cuſed myſelf as well as I was able: he 
then began to railly me upon a report 
which, he ſaid, paſſed current, of my hav» 
ing paid my addreſſes to Miſs Ancram, 
This was indeed very ill-timed: I began 


to look ſerious upon the matter, and, in 


the end, gave him ſome hints of the in- 
Jury both ſhe and I were likely to ſuſtain 
by this report. The officer, though he was 
generally fond of a jeſt, was yet always 


ready to ſacrifice it, when diſagreeable to 


his friend : he condoled with me on this 
affair, as far as I made it known to him, 


and adviſed me by all means, if I could, 
to perſuade Miſs Ancram's return to her 


® 


1 


friends +» _ 
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_ friends with all poſſible expedition; For” 
aargued he while that lady remains 
in. London, and in lodgings likewiſe 
of your providing, all that you can ſay 
„ or do will never ſuffice to exculpate 
« you with ber friends, or to perſuade 
« your own, that you are ſtill conſtant in 
« your attachment to Miſs Harwood, 
* on whoſe affections, as you ſay, ſo - 
„ much of your happineſs depends.” 


Twas fully ſenſible of the juſtice of this 
obſervation, and reſolved to uſe all my 
influence in perſuading Miſs Ancram to 
= . return, as ſoon as I ſhould have ſeen 
. - What effect her letter and mine had pro- 
% duced with her father and brother. 


1 Mr. Wilford had left me I fell 


into fo deep a reſverie, that I remained 
„ 1 5 
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for a long while, as it were, inſenſible to 
every thing paſſing around me. Whilſt I 
ſat thus ; thought ſucceeding thought, I 
loſt myſelf in a confuſed groupe of ideas, 
and all external objects being ſhut out, 
fell into a kind of extacy or waking 
dream. Then fancy preſented to my 
view, among other airy ſhapes, a ſhip up- 
on a troubled ſea, wherein, methought, 
was embarked every perſon in the world 
of whom I had any knowledge. The 


foamy billows were perpetually breaking 


upon her labouring ſide; gulphs and 
quickſands were . gaping to devour her; 


rocks and ſhelves threatening every mo- 
ment to daſh her to pieces. At the helm 
appeared my lovely miſtreſs, arrayed like 


an angel in ſhining white, All eyes 
were fixed on her; but ſhe regarded only 
the rudder of the veſſel, which ſhe "0 
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ed to and fro with amazing ſwiftneſs ; 
whilſt, one moment, the maſts were buried 
in: the clouds, the next, the groaning hull 


was precipitated into the yawning and 
voracious deep beneath. And now, as 
| every hope ſeemed loſt, and the over-la- 
boured ſhip was piungiog on a pointed 
rock, amidſt the roar of thunders, and 


- the glare of livid lightnings, ſudden- 
ly I was tranſported to her higheſt maſt ; 
from whence, while, trembling with hor- 
ror, 1 viewed the dangers that encom- 

| paſſed me, a voice like that of my fa- 
ther iflued from the hollow caverns of 
the ſurrounding cliffs, crying, “ health, 
« ſafety and deliverance!” on which the 
ſeas. were ſmoothed, the clouds diſ- 


2 perſed, and we were ſuddenly landed on 
a beautiful ſhore, adorned with all the 

beaucies of the infant ſpring, and enrich- 
"FA | | | La a 
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ed with all the ripening treaſures of au- 
tumn. Here, as my Leonora advanced, 
a troop of young virgins met her, play- 
ing fo melodiouſly on ſweet-toned inſtru- 
ments, as quite raviſhed is ſenſes. 


Ar this inan ile a ſadden ONE: 
and all the delightful. ſcene vaniſhed; — 
when, looking up, I ſaw Humphreys * 
ſtanding at my elbow; who exclaimed, 
© He is awakened at laſt, I believe! God 
« forgive me ! Sure, I thought he was 
dead, ſomnum mortis . .. . death and 
&« ſleep are couſins, as the old proverb ſays, 

% and yet methinks he could not be 
* aſleep neither; for his eyes were wide 
*© open. . + Sir, here is a letter for you. 

— ., Well give it me,“ ſaid I, * ſomewhat 
" peeviſhly, what a parade have you been | 
1 making!“ 6 ite and with reaſon, [ 5 
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* think” replied Nathan; © but there is 
* no ſpeaking to you of late,” and then, 
pauſing, < This is not kind of you, Mr. 


e Clerimont; this behaviour is not 
friendly. You know [ have always 
„ had your welfare at heart; but love is 


% not to be bought.” * 


As he ſpoke this, he Gahed, and I was 


ſorry J had expreſſed myſelf ſo ſharply 
to bim. c Bear with me, my friend,“ 
ſaid J, (opening the letter) © for I have 


many ſorrows, and this, I fear, comes 


cc but to multiply them.” Now, God 
& forbid!” exclaimed the-good-natured 


Nathan. 


- . 
* 


ILexauixzp my billet, and was ſur- 
prized to find it contained the following 


= words: 
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cc 
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To MR. CLE RIMONT. 


X 69 5 ] ny 1 #2 of ad * 


« Miss Harwood, who is juſt now. 


ſet out for the country, deſired me to 
inform you that it was entirely incon- 


venient for her to ſee you, when. you 


« were ſo obliging as to call at her aunt's; 


cc 
cc 
10 
cc 
E 


«c 


but really ſhe has been ſo much hur- 


ried in preparations for her wedding, 
which alone occaſionzd her tour to 


town, that ſhe could not ſpare an hour, 
When that is over, it is probable, ſhe 


ſays, ſhe may ſee you and wiſh you 


« joy of yours with Miſs Ancram. 


cc 


cc 


cc 


% Tnvs much for my niece. . . . In my 


own name I now reproach you for 


breach of promiſe to her, and for hy- 
pocriſy to others. This done, I have 


»* x 
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* only to add, that you have loſt an 
e heart ſo tender and fo valuable, as you 


- 


will never be able to match. Shame 


and remorſe, poverty and anguiſh will 
purſue you; and you will repent, it is 
* when too late, your unworthy treat- 
6 ment of a niece of 
| A. HAR W OO. 
Ws I had read this letter, I fell in- 
to ſuch agonies as made Humphreys 
tremble even for my life. After he had, 
with much difficulty, brought me to my 
ſenſes, ** What,” ſaid I, & married 1“ 
< loſt for ever!” Oh Heavens ! and do 
I till ſurvive theſe reiterated ſhocks 
of fortune?“ -l was juſt then about to 
ſaatch my ſword, and ſhould certainly at 
that inſtant have plunged it into my bo- 
ſom, and, in an agony of paſſion, have put 


an wad to my life, had not Humphreys 


timely 
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timely prevented me, and conveyed the 


weapon away from me. 


 Howsves, I locked myſelf up into 
my chamber, nor was ſeen all that even- 
ing. At night, I threw my tortured 
body on my wretched couch, where I 
waſted the tedious hours, and counted 
the melancholy clock; no balmy flum- 
bers weighed my eyelids down; but one 
diſagreeable reflexion ſucceeding to an- 


dother, kept me ſtill awake. At lat I 


aroſe more weary than I had lain down, 
and unable to determine what plan I 
ſhould follow in my future life. 


Wirst I was thus cruelly diſtreſſed, 

I received a letter from Miſs Ancram, 
importing that ſhe would be glad to 
I 4 _ ſpeak 


PIR 
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fpeak with me upon bulineſs of impor- 


tance. 


DisoRDERED as | was, I went with 
the meſſenger, and found her buſied in 
peruſing ſome letters ſhe had juſt receiv- 
ed. One of theſe was from her father, . 
in anſwer to that which ſhe had written 
to him. Therein he deſired to know 
—_ from what proofs he muſt be expected 
d draw the arguments of her innocence; 


_ 


F. 


il - — aſſuring her that, if it could be made ap- 
= pear, he would with joy receive her, and, 
far from. inſiſting on her joining hands 
with any particular perſon, would leave 
her in that reſpe& entirely to her own 
diſcretion. Burt he expreſſed, at the ſame 
time, the great reaſons which he had to 
doubt of the truth of her aſſertion ; men- 


; tioniog the affair of Mrs. Sands, and 
3s 175 | | many 


= 
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many other ſuch matters, (which, he faid, 
all tended to prove her evil inclinations) 
as familiarly as if he had been preſent 
on the ſpot. All this plainly ſhewed 
that he muſt have ſome correſpondent 
in town, who had informed him of what 
had paſſed, with the moſt aggravating - 
circumſtances. | | 


Is concluſion, Mr. Ancram told his 
daughter, that till ſhe could more fully 
atteſt her innocence, he could not think 


of receiving her; but whenever that was 
effected, it would give him a ſenſible 
pleaſure: meanwhile, he defired ſhe 
would prepare herſelf tor the reception of 
a viſiter, who would call on her to en- 
quire into theſe matters: and, accord- 
iogly, a livery-ſervant had been at her 
lodgings, and left word there, that a lady 

15 from 


178 THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT, 
from her father's would attend her that 


afternoon, whom ſhe naturally ſuppoſed 
to be the perſon ſhe was apprized of. 


Trvs circumſtanced, Miſs Ancram 
deſired my advice how to proceed. I firſt 
related to her the difficulties in which I 
had already involved myſelf, with regard 
to this unlucky affair, and then counſel- 
ed her, by all means, to deal ingenuouſly 
with the perſon who. ſhould come to exa- 
mine into the buſineſs. However, de- 
lined being preſent at the conference, 
which 1 judged would produce me no- 
thing but freſh uneaſineſs; nor did Iima- 
gine my attendance would any ways be- 
nefit, but on the contrary, rather injure 
the cauſe I meant to ſupport. 


I THEREFORE left her, in a deſpond- 
ing ſituation, and returned home, where 
- | CON I found: 
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I found Humphreys entertaining Mr. 
Deval, who had waited to ſee me almoſt 

ever ſince I had been gone out. — This 
man to whom (as I have already inti- 
mated) I was indebted, took upon him to 
reproach me for what he termed my miſ- | 
conduct and imprudence. And this pro- 
duced ſuch warm anſwers from me, at 
that critical juncture, as were by no 
means pleaſing to the tradeſman; fo that 
he began to throw out ſome menaces, 
which, indeed, were fufficient to alarm 


me. 


„Look you, Mr. Clerimont,“ ſaid 
he, you know what pecuniary obliga- 
* tions there are between us. You 

know alſo that I flood in the gap with 
< regard to your other creditors, and 
pointed out to you the means where 
. 1 6 <« by 


. 


* 
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by to have acquired a handſome for- 


tune; but you have purſued other 
*© meaſures, and therefore muſt even 


_ © finiſh your buſineſs as you have begun 
«© it, You know I have been patient 


* fora long time; and indeed I ſhould 


<< never have thought of moleſting you, 
e had I ſeen you taking the ready 
method to pay me. But, as things 
no ſtand, it cannot be expected that 
e 1 ſhould ſuffer for your imprudence. 
If, therefore, 1 do not find my de- 


E 4. mands anſwered within theſe ſeven 
days, I ſhall proceed in ſuch a man- 


«ner as is uſual in ſuch caſes.” 


* * ; . 


HE Mr. Deval finiſhed his ſpeech 
and departed, leaving me to my private 


medlitations, which grew every hour more 
and more inſupportable. 
9 WI1LFORD 


me from them. 
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WILrORD ſoon after entered, to deliver 
Him I now made ac-- 


quainted with what had paſſed; and, not 
caring to truſt him by halves, laid all 


my circumſtances fairly open before him. 


= 


Well, as to your debts, a ſalve might 


<« perhaps be found for that ſore,” ſaid 
he, if you would be ruled for me; 
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but as to your loſt love, time, abſence 
and the ſtrength of your ſuperior rea- 
ſon (as well you know) can alone be 
ſuppoſed to heal that wound. But 
attend now to what I have to propoſe, 
The earl of P „ whom I have 
long wearied with addreſſes in your 


behalf, has this day informed me that 
he can accommodate you with a place 


of profit and advantage, if you are 


villing to go abroad to the colonies : 
this he was not forward to offer, as 
« doubting 


ON 
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Ih doubting whether you would chuſe 
sto accept it; but by my rigid ſolici- 
e tations I wrung it from him. Now, 
© were I ſituated as you are, I think I 

ſhould chuſe to embrace the propoſal. 


6 I wait your anſwer,” 


6 


AFTER a pauſe: It is reſolved... .” 
ſaid I, © my dear friend, I am ever ob- 
* liged to you for your kind concern; 
% and will accept the offer of his lord- 
* ſhip. Yes, I will leave my native 
country, where I have never yet expe- 
* rienced, nor am ever likely to expe- 
rience any ſolid happineſs. But what 
„ of my creditors? How are they to be 
e ſatisfied if I withdraw myſelf ?”? 


&« LEAVE that to me,” returned the 


officer, Such an advance may be ob- 
A tained 


THE FARMER'S $0N. or KENT. 183 
<« tained upon your ſalary, as will ſerve 
e to diſcharge their demands. Come, 
„„ courage, my friend ! you may ſtill 
„ live to ſee many days of proſperity. 
« Proceed but with the ſame honeſty of 
intention and uprightneſs of heart that 
« has hitherto marked your conduct, 
<« and I doubt not but you will always 
« find friendſhip and aſſiſtance where- 
« ever Fortune may fix you. To-morrow 


a 


« we mult wait upon the earl, about this 

„ matter: I would therefore have you 
prepare yourſelf in the morning, that 
you may be ready by the time I call 
e upon you.“ 


A FAINT gleam of hope . now ONCE | 
more dawned upon my ' troubled ſoul:* 
It ſeemed, indeed, as if I had promiſed 
wren by ſhifting my place, to leave my 

ſorrows 
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| ſorrows behind me. I thought myſelf, 
however, certain that I could no where 
meet with more vexation than I had al- 
ready experienced in England, where 


there was none whom | regretted leaving, 
but my love and my friend. 


Au, Leonora, I would * 
60 didit thou but know what a faithful 
youth thou haſt ruined, ſurely it 
„% Would pierce thy heart with ſorrow. 
Some vile wretch has traduced me to 
5+ thee: ſome fiend that ſhuns the light 
& has deſtroyed my peace. Oh! when 
e hereafter this whole affair ſhall be un- 
© ravelled, if I read thy heart aright, 
« what, unhappy fair- one! will be 
+ thy feelings! For me, I muſt betake 
“ myſelf to a foreign ſhore, there to ſeek 


« that PEACE which has ſo cruelly ſhun- 
ned 


* - \ Jt " « 


* 
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© ned me at home. If not there, then 
« jn the grave alone muſt I find peace, 

„nor know any reſt until I ſink in the 
« oblivion of death.” | 


W1iTa Wilford I waited on his lord- 
ſhip. © So, Mr. Clerimont,” ſaid he, 
« we ſhall at laſt be able to provide for 
vou, if indeed you will accept of our 
“ proviſion.” He then proceeded to 
inform me"of the nature of the place, its 
profits and emoluments, which amount- 
ed to near two hundred pounds per an- 
um, I expreſſed my willingneſs, to ac- 7 
cept the propoſal, and thanked the earl 


as my patron and benefator. > 


W1LFoRD then proceeded to open the 
nature $f my embaraſſments to him, and 
received aſſurances that the nobleman 

would 
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would cauſe ſuch a ſum to be advanced, 
before I proceeded on my voyage, as 
might ſerve to clear me in England. 
A day was then fixed upon for my de- 


parture to the ſnip, which lay at Graveſ- 
end, and I left his lordſhip, in a more 


cheartui humour than 1 bad approach- 
ed him, 


| I was reſolved, vet once more to try 
the force of perſuaſions, if it were not too 
late, up94 my Leonora. I called again at 
b wunt's, and was again refuſed ad- 
mittance. This [ bore as I might, and not 
fo repulſed, I went home, and penned a 
moſt pathetic letter to her niece in the 
country, being reſolved to wait the event 


of it, before I gave myſelt any. farcher 
thoughts about my foreign exp 


Mx aW LE; 
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MEANnwHILE, I paid another viſit to 
Miſs Ancram. She informed me that 
the expected lady had called upon her, 
who was, to her ſurprize, no other as ſhe 
had ſince learned, than Miſs Davenant. 
That malicious creature had taken a 
diabolical pleaſure (under the notion of 
an unknown friend) in tormenting her, 
and, (as the diſtreſſed beauty ſuppoſed) 
| had preſented the worſt picture of her 
that was poſſible to her friends in the 
country. i | 


Taz moment I heard Miſs Davenant's 
name mentioned, I doubted not but all 
my misfortunes, and thole of this lacy 
had taken their riſe from her devilith 
machinations; and Ih d afterwards 
ſufficient cauſe to be conurmed in my 


opiqjon. 


I was 
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I was now ſorry that I had diſpatched 
letter, into Somerſetſhire, without having 
been previouſly acquainted with this cir- 
| cumſtance, the knowledge of which, I 
flattered mylelf, might have proved of 
ſingular ſervice to me in my defence. 
But this regret came too late; and all that 
remained now was to make what little 
uſe I could of the intimation. 


Returning, late in the evening, from 
Miſs Ancram's whem I had acquainted 
with the thoughts I entertained of going 
abroad, I was attacked in one of the 
moſt loneſome ſtreets of Weſtminſter by 
two men armed with cutlaſſes: I had no 
other weapon but my ſtick, ſo that it 


was not Jong before they laid me flat 

on the pavement with a cut on the head, 

and, i in all probability, would foon have 
given 
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given me a paſſport to the other world, 
but that ſome gentlemen paſſing by 
prevented them; yet had they not at- 
tempted to rob me of any thing. My 
friend Wilford chanced to come up, juſt 
as the ſtrangers were raiſing me. He 
cauſed me firſt to be carried to a ſur- 
geon's, and afterwards to my own lodg- 
ing, where he was perpetually attending 


me as ary as the phyſician. 


My wound, though not dangerous, 
proved yet very troubleſome, and hap- 
pened ſo as to delay my departure in 
the ſhip I ar firſt propoſed to take my 
paſſage in: I was therefore obliged tg 
wait for the next veſſel, which was to 
ſail within three weeks. From the cir- 
cumſtances of the affair above mentioned, 
I could not help thinking I owed it to 

the 
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the plan of ſome ſecret enemy; and my 
ſuſpicions fell upon Miſs Davenant; 
Wiltord's did ſo too : but notwithſtand- 
ing all the enquiries we could make into 
the matter, we ſtill remained in the dark 
and were leſt merely to our own conjec- 
tures. | 


| My creditors had not failed to attend 
mae during this interval; but they were 


referred to the earl of P „who eaſily 
ſatisfied them and ſilenced their cla- 
mours. At laſt, the time appointed arri- 
ving I took an affectionate leave of 
Wilford and poor Humphreys, the latter 
of whom ſhed tears like a child, at part- 
ing from me, I waited on his lordſhip, 


and having received his final inſtructions, 


proceeded in 2 poſt-chaiſe to Graveſend. 


= wy f BeinG 
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Bzerinc furniſhed with neceſſaries for 
the voyage, I repaired to the rendezvous 
of the officers, and was introduced to 
the captain, who received me with great 
politeneſs. He was a well-tempered, 
chearful man, and one in whoſe ſociety I 
promiſed myſelf much pleaſure during 
the voyage; with him” I repaired, the 
next day, on board the veſſel, which, in a 
few hours, ſet ſail with a fair wind for the 
Downs. 


— 


Axp now I was as one entering into 


another world. Every thing was ſtrange. 


around me. At ſome times, my heart 
beat thick wiih hopes and fears and 
. nameleſs expectations from my change 
of ſituation. I could almoſt have ima- 
gined that every breeze, carried away 
ſome of my cares. upon its pinions z yet 

left 
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left behind a fluttering anxiety unplea- 
ſing and unaccountable, At others, I 
ſunk into a ſtupid deſpondency. 


Bur as we drew towards the open- 


ing of the channel, the ſurges heigh- 
- tened, and the wind roſe furious; then 


firſt I beheld that war of elements ſo 
ungrateful to thoſe who tempt the 


deep; then did the blaſts how] terrible 


through the cracking cordage : then 
did 


. Th' ambitious ocean foam, and rage, and {well 


% To be exalted with the threat'ning clouds! 


while the veſſel heaved with ſuch diſ- 


mal throes, as if ſhe laboured with 
deſtruction. A death- like ſickneſs ſeiz- 


ed my troubled breaſt, and every hollow 


murmers 
— * 
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murmurs of the winds was echoed by a 
ſigh from me. 


DrsrunpeD as I was in body and mind, 

I could almoſt have precepitated myſelf 
into the waves that boiled around 1s; 

but that a conſcious ſhame reſtrained me 

from outrageous actions. I have often 

reflected when I have ſince beheld the 
like wild working of the elements un- 

moved, how much the diſpoſition of the 

mind has power to alter the appearances 

of external objects, to make them ſwell. 
with enchanting pleaſure, or teem with 

unſpeakable horror. 


Ar length we anchored at Deal, where 
we were to go on {bore for the laſt time: 
— And now I ſtood as on the verge and 
utmoſt boundary of the world; for ſuch, 
in effect, to me it appeared. I could g 
VOh . K winx 
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wilh to experience again what J had 
paſſed through, yet I ſighed to look for- 
ward. My mind was in a ſtate of 
ſuſpence, conſequently in a ſtate of per- 
petual uneaſineſs. 


Bur while we were beating up againſt 
contrary winds, a rich fleet of India-men 
had arrived in the river, with whoſe 
officers and paſſengers our captain ſaid 
| we ſhould have an opportunity of en- 
tertaining ourſelves before yet we bade 

| adieu to — 


| Wan I was introduced ta, ſome of 
them, I obſerved with great attention t the 
different paſſions and affections which 
E were generally painted in the countenan- 
A ces of our companions, and thoſe of our 
4 1 new! y arrived countrymen z the one 
5 glowing 
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glowing with all the ſatisfaction which 


| ariſes from toils and dangers paſt, and 


fame or wealth acquired ; and the other 
_ exhibiting all the various changes and 
turbid emotions of expectation, figured in 
alternate hopes and fears. 


Axp now the laſt night arrived in 


which I was to have beheld my native 


country; when our captain and ſeveral 


of his officers met ſome of thoſe belong- 


ing to the India- fleet, in order to ſpend 
the evening together, and I was to be of 
the party. 


Tas whole company were in great 


expectation of a gentleman's joining 


them, of the name of Charlton, whom 
the laſt ſhips had brought over from 
| India, and who was ſaid lately to have 


K 2 
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made his fortune in that country, of 
whom ſeveral of them began relating 
ſome firange ſtories. At laſt the ex- 
pected gueſt entered. He was an eldecly 
gentleman of a pleaſing aſpect, and 
appeared to be about fifty ; he was very 
richly drefſed, and ſeemed to command 
much reſpect from thoſe around him. 
On his entrance he took his ſeat di- 
rectly oppoſite to me. When I firſt ſaw 
him, I imagined I recollected ſome traces 
of his features: — when he fixed his 
eyes upon me, mine were drawn towards 
him by a ſort of irreſiſtable attraction : 
— when he ſpoke his every accent went 
-thrilling to my heart: nor could he at- 
tend to the diſcourſe of his friends for 
| "regarding me: At length: % Pardon 
«me gentlemen,” ſaid he; but that 


_— yourh ſo much reſembles what I ſhould, 


wm C@nceive 
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* conceive of the appearance of a ſon 
« whom Ionce had, (Heaven only knows 
« if now he lives) that he engroſſes all 
my attention.” And ſv ſaying, he 
turned aſide to wipe his eyes. 


NaTuRE, powerful Nature, now urged 
ſo ſtrongly within me, that I could con- 
tain no longer; I cried aloud: “ Yes, 
« it js, it muſt be my father!“ and over- 
powered with the agitations of my ſoul, 
as I roſe to embrace him, I fell ſenſeleſs 
on the floor, When I revived, I found 
myſelf in his arms: * My dear child, 
do I again behold thee?” — A mutual 
filence for. a while enſued; till at laſt, 
recovering myſelf a little, — * Oh! my 
4 dear parent,” ſaid I, “ůwe thought you 


* dead. Where, for Heaven's ſake, have 
« you been all this time? And how haue 
— * „ 


* | | 


/ 
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e you eſcaped the raging ſeas which we 
were told had long ſince ſwallowed | 
, you? ”—< The tale,” replied he, * is 
&« too long to tell; neither the time nor 
place admit of it at preſent; but, my 
% dear child, whither art thou going, 
or where haſt thou been, that thou art 
„joined with this naval company PP 


* 


C 


] was on the point,” replied I, „of 
leaving England .. . but now”—* Ay 
0 * now you ſhall not need to go, I hope 

« my boy . . . . If gain was what you 


ſought, I have gold enough for me 
* and you; but let us now drop this 
ſubject. Tell me what friends of ours 
are living.“ This queſtion occaſioned a 


* 


* 


recapitulation of many events when 
my father was ſurprized to hear of 
tte behaviour of my couſin to me. 
. „ Well,” ſaid he; I am glad I know 

| 46 ſo 
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« ſo much of him; we may do without 
« him, and we ſhall be leſs connected with 
« him in future; but none who have been 
friendly to you, ſhall paſs unnoticed 
by your father.” | 


As ſoon as the company broke-up, I 
went with my new-found parent to. the : 
lodging he had taken at Deal; where I 
made him acquainted with the various 
accidents that had happened to me ſince 
he left me in my couſin's charge, till 
that time; and exculpated myſelf from 
the crimes I had been accuſed of. In 
return for which, at my requeſt, he re- 
lated to me the moſt remarkable of his 
adventures in the eaſtern world. 


« AFTER we left England,” faid my 
father, © we proceeded without any ac- 
K 4 *© cident, 
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10 cident, till we arrives off the Malabar 
1 coaſt, when the monſoons not being 
. quite blown over a moſt violent ſtorm 
* aroſe, which, while we were endea- 
e youring to make to the harbour of our 


<« deſtination, drove us on ſhore upon the 
& oppolite coaſt; in conſequence of 


> __*<*& which accident, many of our men were 


a 


s loſt, and our ſhip and cargo became 


«© the prey of the Malayans; among 
« thoſe who ſurvived I was made a 
4 priſoner, and was ſo ſtrictly kept that 
40 it was equally impoſſible for me either 
* to eſcape or to ſend information to 
* any of my countrymen where I was; 
e which occafioned my friends in En- 
* gland to ſuppoſe that I had periſhed 


| de by ſhipwreck. The Nabob of Bengal 
e had before this time taken up arms 


« * the Engliſh ; general Clive had 
* raiſed 
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raiſed his troops, in our defence, and 
the ſavage prince was marching for- 
ward to meet him, deſolating all 
the fertile country, as he paſſed along. 
An officer of his detained me and 
ſeveral other priſoners till the uncer- 
tain event of the war ſhould be known, 
in one of their principal towns, which 


was fortified after the Indian man- 


ner. 


« WaiLsT I remained here 1 ſaw 
many extraordinary things, and ſome- 
times converſed with their Bramins 
whom they look upon as the pious 
and immediate ſervants of their god: 
I beheld alſo the Parſes and Guebres, 


worſhippers of the ſacred fire, and 


* ſaw many rich temples of idolatrous 


ſuperſtition,” I 
ES. „ AMONG + 
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% Aux my fellow-captives was 


* the lady of an Engliſh ſettler of for- 
tune, whoſe huſband loſt his life in 


1 ce the unfortunate affair of Calcutta it 
EE * pleaſed her tocaſt favourable eye upon 


me, and I was no leſs charmed with 


“ her good ſenſe and elegant behaviour. 


We entered into ſtrict bonds of amity 
while we were“ in the hands of the 
Indians, and we were not forgetful of 
each other when we recovered our 
liberty. 


ce DvuriNnC this interval, a battle was 
fought in which the Engliſh obtained 


a ſignal victory and Meer Jaffier was 


promoted to the Subahſhip. Town 
after town ſurrendered to his arms; 
and, in conſequence of this event, we 
were ſet at liberty by our countrymen. 

— At 
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« As ſoon as 1 obtained my freedom, 
L and the wars were ended, I made it my 
« buſineſs to enquire out my brother in 
66 the kingdom of Bengal ; but to my 
« great grief, found that he died a few 
e days before my arrival in India, leav- 
ce ing indeed a will in my favour, but in 
« yain ; the ſoldiers of the former Subah 
« having ſeized upon his eſtates and mY 
e laged all 225 effects. 


« As war makes good no repairs, I 
could recover nothing; meanwhile my 
e late female fellow-ſufferer had ſet out 
« for Calcutta on a ſimilar errand, to 
_ © endeavour at healing her ruined for- 
c tunes, promiſing however to let me 
know how ſhe ſhould ſucceed. 


0 


">" * | 1 
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Fon my own part, I was now glad 
_ © to put up with the place of a clerk in 
* one of the company's factories for pre- 

e ſent ſubſiſtance, and continued two 
years in that office, during which time 

« ] wrote three letters to my couſin 
*in England, and incloſed others to 
e you alſo; but receiving no anſwer, 
0 and- hearing that your kinſman had 

j s retired from his pld habitation, I de- 

cc ſpaired of getting any intelligence of 
eicher. 15 


Ar this time the lady I mentioned 
returned from Calcutta with better 
< ſucceſs than I had experienced in my 

affairs. She was not altered, but ſtill 
e profeſſed the ſame regard for me as 
before; I was therefore encouraged 
4 to addreſs her as a wite, and in a ſhort 
me 

% 
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„ time our hands were Joined, By the 
« help of her fortune, I became a mer- . 
cc chant; and now, as I found myſelf like- 
“ly to proſper in the world, began to 
ce grow more ſolicitous than ever about 
« you; but all the intelligence I could 
«© get concerning your affairs, from thoſe _ 
who pretended to have any knowledge 
of them, was that you had become an 
abandoned profligate, and a murderer; 
e and ſoon after J heard you were ſhot 
« in attempting a robbery. This was a 
forrowful hearing for me; but I was 
« conſtrained to comfort myſelf as well ; 
as I could; not caring as much as my j 
« 'heart yearned for you after this infor- 
mation, ever to mention your name 
« or fate in the hearing of your ſtep- 
mother. 55 
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„ My wife had a brother, who died 


„ poſſeſſed of large fortunes in the Eaſt- 
c Indies, and I ſucceeded to all his 


« eſtates, on the condition of adding 


to my ſurname, that of the family, 


« which was Charlton, the ſame that 


„ now I bear, and this, no doubt, was 


& the chief reaſon why I have been ſo little 


« heard of in England ſince my depar- 


de ture, though my dealings there have 


oy To conclude, 1 lived in the Indies, 


"a0; proſperous, rich, and happy in evety 
« thing but the want of a child to in- 
« herit my fortune, till it pleaſed Hea- 


<< ven, about eight months ſince, to take 


I away my wife. On her death, which 


*© ] moſt ſincerely lamented, and ever 


p ſhall nm I reſolved to ſell off my 
- V eſtates - 


2 


7 
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« eſtates and effects abroad, and once 
more reviſit my native country, in order 
to know for a certainty if my friends 
e were totally loſt to me or not. Happy 
« was it, my dear fon, that thus I have 
« providentially met you! You ſhall to- 
* morrow give orders for diſembark ing 
„ your things, and with me return to 
London, where you ſhall ſet yourſelf 
% above the proudeſt of your enemies, 
« and where the means ſhall not be 
«© wanting to clear you from any falſe 
*« accuſations, wherewith you have been. 
« aſperſed,” 1 


SE» I 6 


„My father, and my friend,” ſaid I, 
wh what words can expreſs my joy, my 
« gratitude! But alas! there is one 
cc wound, which I fear even you cannot 
cure .. my love l Chear up, my 

| « Harry l'. 
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„ Hatry!“ replied my father; © if 


. : 
* 

— * . 4 
A 


** ſhe be not married, even ſhe ſhall be 


* reſtored to your arms; if ſhe be, I 


e can only then remind you how obe- 


6c diently we ought all to ſubmit our- 
« ſelves to the will of Heaven, that, 


* doubtleſs, orders all things for the 
e beſt.” I anſwered only with a ſigh, 
and we parted each retiring to ſeek 
the n, Spoke. 7 

_ Y 


Is the morning my cheſts were order- 
14 on ſhore, and we took leave of the 


bh captain, whoſe paſſenger I was to have 
been, who weighed anchor, and with a 
fair wind, ſet ſail in our ſight for Ame- 


rica, whither I was by this time well 
enough pleaſed that I had not rn 
with- him. | | 


Tais 
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Tais day was ſpent in many neceſſary 
preparations, and the next we took a 
poſt chaiſe for London, wliere we arrived 
ſafe the next evening, to the no ſmall ſur- 
prize of my friend Humphreys, whom 
I ſent for to our inn, and made acquaint= 
ed with my unexpected good fortune. 
© God forgive me,” cried he, Mr. 
Charlton! Mr, Clerimont! Gentle» 
« men I.. . What a change is here 
& Poft nubila Phabus. After 4 fm 
e comes a calm Mercy on us! who 
« could have dreamed of this ? And, 
beſides, I had forgot: I have my 
* wonders too. Miracles will never 
te ceaſe, After all Mr. Anerary' 8 anger, f 
* his ſon has been at your lodgings, to to 
** enquire for you, exclaiming that you 
% have been abuſed. Miſs Davenant, it 
4 3 


0 


E 


K 
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4 ſeems, is dying; ſhe has confeſſed her 
wicked ſchemes againſt you, and, 
« among the reſt, ſhe owns that ſhe hired 
ee thoſe men to aſſaſſinate you, who attack- 
* ed you in Weſtminſter. Well, Hea- 
& ven forgive her! but ſhe has been a 
* fad fur, that's the truth of it!” 
I was really ſurprized at this informa- 
tion, and defired to know-where [ might 
fad young Ancram, to whom 1 inſtant 


Ie repaired, 


Hz was aſtoniſhed beyond meaſure, to 
foe me thus unexpectedly returned, and 
his wonder was greatly heightened when 
1 informed him of what had happened 
to meat Deal, and of my new found pa- 
rent. e Oh! my friend!“ ſaid he,“ for- 


Bog give me that, impoſed upon by that - 
« arch 
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<« arch deceiver, Miſs Davenant, I have 
c dared to ſuſpe& you of ſo baſe an ac- 
„ tion as that of ſeducing my ſiſter. 
„The dear girl is preparing to return 
& with me to her father; how willingly 


N 


© could I match her with you, but that 
know your affections are elſewhere 
engaged, and fixed upon a mare de- 
6 ſerving object!“ When I informed 
him on what terms I ſtood with Leo» 
nora; Haſten then,“ cried he, if 
« it be ſo, to the dying Miſs Davenant. 
« She will now (doubtleſs) purchaſe 
your forgiveneſs by giving ſuch proofs 
« of her machinations, and of your in- 
e nocence under her hand, as cannot 
+ fail of reconciling you to Miſs Har- 
5 wood, who, I can aſſure you, is not at 
„ preſent likely to be married to her 
couſin, That good-natured, conſtant 

* young 


* 


* 


5 
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5 young gentleman having ſought him- 
s ſelf out another mate, juſt as the 

„ match was Soing to be concluded.) 


* On! joyful hearing” ſaid I, © let 
* us go this minute, and, ſee this aban- 
c doned one. He conſented, and we 
ſet out directly for Miſs Davenant's, 
whom we found in the height of a ſever, 
occaſioned by a ſurfeit, She ſeemed to 
Experience great agonies of body and 
mind; but knew us perfectly well; 
though ſhe teſtified great amazement at 
5 5 ſteing me returned, 


„ Conz near once more, Mr. An- 
„ cram,” ſaid ſhe in a feeble voice,“ and 
* you, highly injured youth, come near; 
and tell me you forgive me before I 
ws die.) 8 Miſs Davenant,” I replied, 
| = E | 5 * I heartily 2 
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1 heartily pity your Gruation z but if 
« your repentance be ſincere, I doubt 

„ not that you will endeavour all in 
« your power to amend what you have 
« done amiſs, and to ſet to rights ſuch 
„of my affairs as you have thrown into 
e confuſion. To thigggnd,” continued 
J, taking out my . o and writing 
on a ſlip of paper a brief juſtificatian 
of myſelf from her ſlanders; © I ſuppoſe. 
you will not ſcruple to ſign your 
ename to this little teſtimony which, 
„ you,, vill ſee, contains nothing but 
« truth, and which! 8 uſe in buſi- 
* neſs of dear import.” | 


Sas took it, peruſed, and ſubſcribed 
it inſtantly, ſaying, ** Is there yet any 
*« farther reparation that I can make 
« you while I live for the injuries I 


did, 


* 
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did, and intended to do you? Oh! 


4 blefſed be Providence that you are 
yet alive to grant me remiſſion, If 


A 


my wicked charge had been effectual- 
ly obeyed, then had you been removed, 
&« and I muſt have paſſed unpardoned : 


« but ſay, is there any thing elſe?” — 
& Nothing, Madam; and may Heaven 


o 


«and every mortal whom you have in- 


jured forgive you as heartily as I do. 


& So let me I thrive and proſper, as here 
« I vow to blot every injury of yours to 


& me, (as far as human Nature can) 
% from my remembrance ; and may that 


Power whom now (though late) you 


« ſeek, calm your troubled ſpirits, and 


e reſtore to you that peace which alone 


s can ſweeten your laſt moments, and 


1 difarm Death of his terrors.“ 


I appep 


- 


* 
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I apDED no more; for ſtrong emo- 
tions labouring in her breaſt made her 
agonies inconceivable. I haſtened from 
this ſcene of horror, and returned to my 
father, to whom I introduced Mr. An- 
cram. 3 


W all then determined that 2 
father ſhould write down to B——l, 
and make his propoſals to Mr. Harwood 
in my behalf, incloſing this paper ſigned 
by the dying Miſs Davenant : but even 
while we were debating on this matter, 


ht, 


we were informed by Mr. Humphreys, _ 


that gentlema a” was come to town 


with his ſon, to ſee his marriage cele- 
brated with his new miſtreſs, and that 
my Leonora was alſo of the. compa- 
ny. | | 


* 
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nene have happened more 
a· propos. My father reſolved the very 


next day to go With me to wait upon the 
family. Previous to this, Mr. Ancram 
«took care to get Miſs Davenant's teſti- 


mony (incloſed in my billet) delivered 


- Into the hands of my beloved one. 


I now experienced a joyful reverſe of | 
fortune: every thing declared for me. 
Leonora was ſoftened, and pitied my 


diſtreſs; I threw myſelf at her feet and 
vowed not to riſe from thence till ſhe had 
| promiſed to become mine. She yielded, 
and J was happy. ——— Meanwhile my 


. indulgent parent prevailed on Mr. Har- 
* wood to ſuffer his niece to match her- 


F 
£ "7 
2 D- * 1 
* 2 
_— 


ſelf with me, now his ſon was provided 


for from another quarter, and on the 


eve of being bleſt with a very rich 
wife, 


| +: : 


THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. "219 


riage, the only idea he entertained of 
an happy one. 


WIMILsr all things were thus verging 
towards happineſs, I was ſurprized to 
meet in one of the public walks of the 
park, my former acquaintance who 
| had headed the outlaws, leading along 
his wife richly dreſſed. 


HE ſpoke to me immedi but 
perceiving me to be rather ſhy of "his 
compliment © You need not be afraid 
„ to know me, Mr. Cleri mont,“ ſaid 
he, for henceforward my behaviour 
<« will be ſuch as need not diſgrace any 


* 


„ man. I own, however, the ſtaincalt 


upon my character has been great; : 3 


* but now I am endeavouring to wipe 
«© it off. You wonder, no doubt, to 
Vor. = | . « ſee 5 
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+ ſee me thus walking publicly in the 
face of day. I am to inform you 
« that I was ſentenced to be baniſhed 1 
00 to the colonies, whither accordingly I 
"6 went; but Irad not ſtayed there long 
«© before I ſo far gained the confidence 
226 of ſome merchants as to be by them 
4 intruſted as a pilot with the navigation 
4 ofa veſſel, which was loſt on a ledge 
of rocks in the weſtern ocean; though 
this accident happened not through any 
« fault of mine, yet the owners infiſted | 
7 on my being ſent over to England in g 
e jrons, where I was tried for the 
s offence and acquitted; but imme- 
| 6s diately after ſeized for returning from 
IM abroad before the expiration of my ſe- 
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„ Bur, in the mean time, my dear 
Sally had found at home a powerful 
relation and protector in the perſon of 
a near kinſman, who was arrived at 
the honour of a baronet, together with 


the poſſeſſion of a plentiful eſtate,” 


«© TT appearing in court that my re- 
turn was involuntary, my life was pre- 
ſerved, and the baronet whom I men- 


tioned procured alſo my pardon : 
ſince that time I have profeſſed my 
own buſineſs, in which, under patro- 
nage of my ſally's kinſman, I have 
ſucceeded very well; and (as wealth 
is the chief object of the world's 
reſpet) I want not for the counte- 
nance of many; while my patron 


ſays he enjoys an unſpeakable pleaſure - 


in thus recalling to virtue and the 
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Paths of order, one, whom he is plea- 


ſed to ſay, may prove an uſeful member 
of ſociety. 


* Tu baronet, to whoſe eſtate and 
title my kinſman ſucceeded, was no 
other than that very Sir Francis 


, with ſome of whoſe virtues I 
made you formerly acquainted, and 


who fell in a quarrel with a gentle- 


man of Glouceſterſhire, occaſioned by 
his having violated his daughter, an 
unhappy inſane young lady. To 
this purpoſe he made uſe of various 
arts, often diſguiſing himſelf as a 
poor traveller, and often appearing as 
a wandering fugitive from town. 
He was certainly the vileſt of men.“ 


— * know enough of him,” replied I; 


. 


Wer having had only a light view of 
5 * his 
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© his perſon, I ſhould be glad to know 
% of you if he be like me in ſhape vr 
© feature,” — <* Very much,” eplied 
the other. Whence [ eaſily concluded 
« that adventure, of mine, when I was 
is overtaken at the road's fide by the 
% hunters, would need no comment. 
The poor lady I heard was ſince dead, 
and her father had withdrawn him - 
ſelf to his friends in Holland (for he 
vas of a Dutch family) to prevent any 
miſchievous conſequences that might 
« ariſe from his rencounter with Sir 
© Francis, making over his eſtate to his 


* 


4 


* 


** 


ſon, and now his only ſurviving child. 


* So much unhappineſs was this ill man 
** the cauſe of to himſelf and others.“ 


Warn I reviewed my paſt life, I was 
as one who had eſcaped the - perils 
L 3 ': 4 J 
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of a ſtormy fea. —I looked back with, 
pleaſure on the toils and dangers paſt, 
and carried my views forward with 
ſatisfaction to the pleaſing proſpect of 
future peace, happineſs, and tranquility. 


Ir my boſom was agitated, it was only 
with tumultuous joy, and even this F 
had learned to keep within bounds, as 
knowing that ſuch tranſports, when 
carried to an exceſs, are not only unwor- 
thy of a man but abſolutely hurtful to 
his frame and conſtitution, — Hence it 
is that we have had inſtances of people 
to whom good news has proved fatal, 
and accelerated- their death, working 
thus effects as dreadful as the moſt 
horrid dangers could have cauſed; fo 
nice is the machine of man, and fo eaſily 
put out of order and deſtroyed. 
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Any perhaps ſuch examples as theſe 
ate uſeful in teaching us to moderate our 
paſſions, and to keep them within the 
bounds of reaſon; — this indeed is a 
duty which we owe to heaven, to our 
neighbours, and ourſelves; and in which 
we never can be remiſs, without com- 
mitting ſuch a crime, as in its nature 
generally caries its puniſhment along 
with it, 


Bzs1Dxs all this, the moderate perſon 
is always ſure moſt ſolidly to enjoy the 
pleaſures of life, becauſe he has more 
leiſure to examine them; and that man 
cannot properly be ſaid to be rationally 

happy who cannot give a reaſon for his 


felicity. 


Fox my owa part, the ſight and due 
ſenſe I had of my errors conſtituted a 
L 4 great 
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great Fortion of the pleaſure I enjoyed, 
As I began to deem wifdom an eſſential 
g requiſite to true happineſs. And next 
to this, a feeling heart, capable of re- 
ceiving the molt tender impreſſions, ari- 
fing from love and friendſhip, and a 
proper reliſh for the joys of ſociety. 
For as, an the one hand, it is true that 
the compaſſionate perſon is often troubled 
for other peoples misfortunes, ſo it is 
no leſs certain than other, that he re- 
joices in the joy of his friends, and in- 
creaſes his pleaſures by the conſideration 
of thoſe which others are in poſſeſſion of. 


Or theſe things being by this time ſo 
perfectly ſenſible, 1 endeavoured to im- 
prove my knowledge of them to my 
own good: — I plainly perceived that I 
ſhould now have ſcarcely any wiſhes 

that 
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that might not be gratified; but I was 
reſolved they ſhould rather wait my 
call, then antieipate my deſires; becauſe 
I knew that, in the former caſe, the enjoy- 
ment would be greater than it could 
poſſibly be in the latter. | 


The unexpected manner in which I 
met with my father, which prevented 
me from ſecking my fortunes ona foreign 
ſhore, and finding myſelf ſuddenly raiſed, 
to the height of my moſt ſanguine hopes 
at home, I attributed to the gra- 
cious Providence of Heaven, and I 
gratefully acknowledged thoſe bleſſings. 
which were thus conferred on me, bend». 
ing with grateful adoration to the Power 
that granted them. | js 


Above all things. I was aſſured that 
the chief thing requiſite to my being 
happy 
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happy, was to eſteem myſelf ſo, And 
to this purpoſe, I was perſuaded that an 
evenneſs of temper was neceſſary, and 
defires confined within certain limitary 
bounds, beyond which every indulgence 
muſt contribute to deſtroy that tran- 
quility which is certainly the moſt 
deſireable thing in life, and without 
which all other happineſs is but a fleet- 


ing phantom perpetually purſued but 
never really enjoyed. 


I uus confels I thought the time 
moved too ſlowly till the day approached 
when I was to be made happy in the 
_ poſſeſſion of ſo excellent a conſort, Yet 
this very anxiety was far from painful, 
as the intermediate days were ſpent in 
the company of my beloved one, and 
of my father and friends, and ſweetened 

| 'by 
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by the certainty of obtaining the bleſſing 
. | 
which I ſo ardently ſighed for. 


Bur now I found every hour bring 
me ſome new ſatis faction, every minute, 
as it were, return to me ſome pleaſure 


loſt. 


Tus, within one ſhort month, was 
I exalted from the depth of wretchedneſs 
to the very height of human felicity. 
We waited now only for the neceſſary 
preparations, in order to the celebration 
of our nuptials, thoſe of Mr. Harwood's : 
ſon being immediately diſpatched, 


My father determined that we ſnould 


make a public and ſplendid appearance: 
this indeed was a circumſtance that both 
Leonora and myſelf could have been 

1 well 


my apologies to the Earl of P 


. fee the ceremony over before his em- 
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well contented to have diſpenſed with; 
but we were not diſpoſed to contradict 


him in this matter. 


: Ma. Wilford, in the mean time, had 


not forgotten to congratulate me on this 


amazing turn of fortune. He preſented 
„and 


at my requeſt recommended Humphreys 
to fill my place; and he waited only to 


barkation. 


Ar laſt the long expected day ar- 
rived which was to complete my feli- 
city here on earth. The good Mr. An- 


cram performed the office of a father, 


and gave to my arms the lovelieſt of 


$ "her ex, all gentle, ſoft, and decked wih 
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* beauty. — My own parent, Mr. 
Wilford, 
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Wilford, the young Mr. Ancram and 
his ſiſter, were all at the wedding. 


A genial banquet ſucceeded to the ce- 
remony, at which none but friends were 
preſent. My dear one outſhone by far 
the whole aſſembly, and I was ſupremely 
happy in the-contemplation of her per- 


fections. 


AT night I received her to my arms, 
the choiceſt gift that heaven could be- 


ſtow.—I was beloved, and I was happy. 
The morning aroſe to me with joy, 
and every hour teemed with freſh de- 
light. 


Ms James Harwood and his bride 1 
were retired into the country before th 
celebration of our nuptials: they lived 4 

not 
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not long happy- together : ſoon they 
grew tired of each other, and as ſoon 

they parted, Miſs Ancram, in time 
' conſented to eſpouſe the perſon whom 
her father had pitched upon for her, 
who made her an excellent huſband, 
and won thoſe affeCtions after marriage 
which he had not been able to conciliate 
before. 


| DvrinG this interval we had not 
been able to hear any thing of my 
3 couſin; but at laſt we received intel- 
7 ligence that he had grown a mere miſan- 
chrope, h his wife being dead, he had with- 
drawn himſelf to the ſouth of France, 
where, dying without heirs, the French 
; Monarch had ſeized upon his fortunes. 


3 


My parent, ever fond of a rural life, has 


retired to the ſame ſpot where firſt he drew 
= | * 


r 


remainder of his days, in peace H tran- 
quiliry. He will not ſuffer us his ghil- 
dren to quit the pleaſures of London and * 


reſide there with him; but frequently we 
viſit him in the ſummer ſeaſon, and enjoy 
all the ſatisfacttion we can wiſh for in 
his ſociety: yet ſtill he neither affects the 
ſhow of wealth nor grandeur, but being 
a lover of old Engliſh hoſpitality is then 
beſt pleaſed when he is complimented 
with the title of the FaRMER oF KenT, 


and 1s determined to retain chat name 
till his death. 


As for me, I live as happy as love, 
health, and affluence can be ſuppoſed to 
make me in this ſublunary ſtate: if 1 
have an additional joy, it is in relieving” 3 
the indigent ; if I can know an increaſe | 
of pleaſure, it is in the conſideration that” 
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y den frie a5, and dearer wife partici- 
e ef with me. 0 


Tilos have brought my ſtory to 2 
TLoncluſion, and finiſhed a taſk which has 
coſt me many a ſigh; z yet as nothing is 
more uſeful than a due reflexion on paſt 
events, it is poſſible my labour in this 
: © caſe may not have been beſtowed in vain. 
If the reader be furniſhed with any neceſ- 
ſary. hints from it for his conduct in 
life I ſhall not ſcruple to pronounce it 
uſeful; a circumſtance which give the 

| | higheſt ſatisfaction to the Farmer's Sox. 
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